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SEN Er tlemen, Induttions are out of date , and 
"RS 4 Prologue inVerle u as Hale, as 4 bitte 
XL ſudlif 2-7 Z Pelurt Cloa e, ds Bay Garland : There- 
ANCHE ® fore you ſhall haue it plaine Proſe thus : If 
there be any amongit you, that come to heare laſcinions 
Scenes, let them tep 1rt: for I doe pronounce this, to 
the wrter diſcomfort of all two pIny Gallerie men, you 
ſhall hane no bewdrie'? in it : or if there bee any lurking 
amonzit you in corners, with Table bookes who haue ſome 
hope to find jit matter to feede his rnaliice 
on, It them cliſþe them wp, and ſlince away, or ſlay and © 
be conterted. For he that mage this Play, meanes fo 
pleaſe Auditors ſo, a4 hee may bee an i_Auditor him: 
ſelfe hereaſter, and not purchaſe them with the deare 
loſje of hs eares : 1 dare not call it Comedze, or Tra- 
gedie, tis perfeitly neyther : CA Pay it ts, which was 
meant to make you laugh, how it will pleaſe you, is not 
written in my part : For though you ſhould like it to 
aay , perhaps your ſelurs know not how you ſhonld.drſe. 
geſt it to morrow : Some things in it you may meete 
with , which are ont of the common Roade : 4 Dale 
there #, ard the Scene lyes in Italy , as thoſe two 
A 2 -rhinges 
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The Prolegue. 
thinges lightly wee newer miſſe. But you ſhall not fard 
in it the ordinarie and oner.worae trade of ieaftinzat 
Lordes and Conrtiers, and Citizens, without taxation 
of any particular or new vice by thens found out , but 
at the perſons of them: ſach, he that made thu, thinkes 
wile ; and for bis owne part vowes, That hee did 
nener thinke, but that a Lord borne might 
bee 4 wiſe man,and 4 Conr- 
tier an honet | 
- Man. 
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Acrtys I. Scsna 1]. 


Enter Duke of Millaine, Arrigo, Lucio,and two 
Fas Courtiers. 
z== 1s now the {eeteſttime for ſleepe, the night 
$ | 15 ſcarce ſpent, Arigo, what's a clocke ? 
Mol Ar. Paſtfourc. 
vt! Duk. 1s it fo much, and yet the morne not vp? 
==” \ Sce yoder where the ſhamfac'd maide comes 
Into our fight,how gently doeth ſhee ſlide, 
Hiding her chaſte checkes,like a modeſt Bride, 
With a red vaile of bluſheszas is thee, 
Euen ſuch all modeſt vertuous women be, 
Why thinkes your Lordſhip I amvp ſo ſoone? 
- Txcio, About ſome waightie State plot. | 
Dyk. And what thinkes your knighthood of it? 
Arr. I docthinke, to cure fome {trange corruptions in 
the common wealth, | | 
Duk, Y are well conceited of your ſelues, to thinke 
Ichooſc you out to beare me company 
In ſuch affaires and buſinefte of ſtate: 
But am not Iapatterne for all Princes, | 
That breake my ſoftc ſleepe for my ſubies good? 
Am I not carefull?very prouident? 
Lac. Your grace 1s carefull. 
Arri. V ery prouident. 
®uk, Nay knew you how my ſcrious working plots,. 
Concerne the whole eftates of all my ſubie&ts, 
I and their liuesthen Lacy thou wouldſi lege, 
I were alouing Prince. ee 


A 3. Lucie. 1. 
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iÞ Lacie, Tthinke your grace intendes to walke the pub- 
I © liqueſtreetes diſguiſed, to ſee the ſtreetes diſorders, 
; Duke. Itis notſo. 
$ Avrig. Youſecretly will croſſe ſome other ſtates, that 


doeconſfpire againſt you, 
If ' Duke. W aiohtier farrc: h 
| You aremy friendes, and you ſhall have the cauſe; 
Ibreake my ſleepes thus ſoone to ſee a wencn, 
Lacio. Y'are woundrous carefull for your ſubjeRs good. 
Arrig. You area very loving Princein deed, 
Duke. This careI take for them,when theirdull eyes, -1 
| Are clos'd with heauic ſlumbers. | Ry 
Arr, Then you,riſeto ſee your wenches? 
|| Lucio, What Millajne bcautic hath the power,tocharme 
f her Soueraignes eyes,and breake hus {leepes? a 
Fi Dyke, Siſter to- Count 7aloret She's a maide 464 
= Would make a Prince, forgethis throne and ſtate, 
þ And lowly knecleto her :the ocnerall fate 
is | Of all mortalitie,is hers to giue3 | 
I As ſhe diſpoleth,{o we die and line. _.. dy 
; Luc, My Lord,the day grow's:clecre,the Court will riſe, 
; Duke, Weltay too long,is the the /mbranoes head as wee 
3 commaunded,{ent to the ſadde Gondarino,our generall 2 
Arr. Tis ſent. 


Duk, But ſtay, where ſhines that light 2 


” 
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k Amg. Tisinthechamberof Lizarclls, | 
- Dake. Lizarello? whatis he? - | n 
{ Arrig. A Courtier my Lord, and one that Iwonder your 
F erace knowes not : for he hath followed your Court, and 
your laſt predeceſlors, from place to place, any time thus. 
| ſcauen yeare,as faithfully as your . Spits . and your Diip- 
; ping-pans haue done,and almott as greaſcly, CS 
7 Duke O we. knowe him as we hrauc heard : hekeepes a 
kallendzr of all the famous diſhes of meate, that haue bin 
39 in the Court,cuer fince our great Graundfathezs/titaczand ; 
| when he cauthruſtinatno Table, hee makes his mcate of : 
| taat, 
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Lucio The very ſame my Lord. | 

'Dake, A Courtier cal {tthou him ? 
Belceuc me Lucio, there be many ſuch 
About our Court, reſpe&ed, as they thinke, 
Euen by our ſelfe;with thee Twill be plaine: - 
WePrinces do vſe,toprefer many fornothing,and to take- 
particular and tree knowledge,almoftin the nature of ac- 
quaintance of many;whome we do vſe only for our plea- 
ſures,and do giue largely tonumberes; more out of polli- 
cy,to bethoughtliberall,and by that meanes to make the 
xeople ſtriue to deſerue ourlouez then to reward any par- 
ticular deſcrtof theirs,to whome we gue : and doo ſuffer 
our ſ{elues to heere Flatterers,more for recreation 
Then forloue of it,though weſildome hate it : 

And yet we knowalltheſe,and when we pleaſe, 
Cantouch the wheele,and turne their names abour. 

Ln. 1 wonder they that know their ſtates ſo well, ſhould 
fancie ſich baſe ſlaves. 

Dake. Thou wondreſt Lacio, 

Doſtnot thou thinke,ifthou wert Dukeof Millaine, 
Thou ſhould'{tbe flattered 2 
Lucio Tknowe my Lord, would not. 

Duke. Why fo I thoughtwll I was Duke, I thoughtT 
ſhould haveleftme no more Flatterers,then there are nov 
plaine-dealers; and yet for all this my reſolution, T am 
moſt palpably flutered :the pooreman may loath coue- 
touſnes & flatteryz but Fortune will alter the minde whe 
the winde turnies : theremay be well a little conflit, butit 
will driue the byllowes betoreit. 

Ariigo it grow'slate,for ſce faire Thetis hath vndon the bares: 
To Phebsteamezand his vnriwaP'd light, 
Hath chas'd the mornings modeſt bluſhaway : 
" Now muſt we to our loue,bright Paphian Queene) 
Thou Cytherean goddlle,,that delights 
In ſticring glaunces,and art ſtill thy felfe, 
More toying then thy teame of Sparrozyes bee; 
Lhoulaughing Frreciua © inſpire” 
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Her heart with loue,or leſſen my defire. 


Scana IT. 


Enter Lazavells and his Boy, 

Lax. Goerunne,ſcarch, pry in euery nooke and Angle 
of the kitchins, larders,and paſteries,know what meate's 
boyFd, bak'd,rolt, ſtew'd,fride, or ſows'd, are this din- 
ner@be ſeru'd direly,or indirely,to eucry ſeuerall ta- 
bleinthe Court, be gone. | 

Bzy. Irunne,but not fo faſt,as your mouth will doe vp- 
on the {troake of elcuen. Exit Boy. 

Laz. What an excellent thing did God beſtow vpon 
man,when he did giue him a good ſtomacke 2? what vn- 
bounded graces thercare powrd vpon them, that haue 
the continuall command of the very beft of theſe bleſ- 
fings ? Tis an excellent thing to beea Prince, hee 1s ſeru'd 
with ſuch admirable varietie of fare; ſuch innumerable 
choiſcof delicates, his tables are full fraught with moſt 
nour:ſhing foode, & his cupbords heaweladen withrich 


Exhunt, 


. wines; tus Court is ſtill filled with mo#t plcaſing varie- 


ties: Inthe Summer,hispallace 1s ful of grecne geeſe;and 


in Winter, it fyarmeth woodcockes, O thou Goddells 


of plentie 

Fill me this day with ſomerare delicates, 
And1I will cuery yeare moſt conſtantly, 
Asthus day celebratea ſumptuous feaſt, 
If thou wilt ſend me viRtuals in thine honor 
And to itſhall be bidden for thy ſake, 


__Evenalthevaliantſtomacks in the Court : 


Allſhort-cloak'd Knights, & al croſle-garter'd gentlems; 
All pumpe and pantofle, foot-cloth riders; | 
With all the ſwarming generation | 
Of long ſtocks, ſhort pam'd hoſe, & huge tuff'd dublets: 
All theſe ſhal eate,and which is more then.yet 

Hath erebeene ſcene, they ſhall be (atisfied;* 


I wondermy Ambaſſador returnes not/ Egnter By 


Boy 
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TheWoman Hater. © 
Bgy. Here Tam Maiſter, | 
L434. And welcome: 
Neuer did that ſweete Virgin in her fmocke, 
Faire cheek'd Audremede,when to the rocke | 
Her yuorielimbes were chain'de,and ſtraight before 
A huge Sea monſter,tumbling to the ſhoarc, 
To haue deuoured her,with more longing fight 
ExpeRthe comming of ſome hardy Knight, 
T hat might haue queP'd his pride, and fer her free, 
T hen I with longing fight hauelook'd for thee, 
Boy. Your Perſeus18 come Maſter,that will deſtroy him, 
The very comfort of whoſe preſence ſhuts 
The monſter hunger from your yelping guts 
Lata. Briefe boy,briefe,diſcourſe the {eruice of each ſe- 
ucrall! Table compendiouſly. 
Boy. Heres a Bill of all Sir. | | 
Laz4. Giue itmec, A Bill of all the ſeuerall ſerwces this * 
day appointed for cuery Table in the Court: 
],this 15 it on which my hopes relye; 
Withinthis paper all my ioyes are clos de : 
Boy openit,and read it with reverence, 
| Boy, For the Captainof the Guards Table, three chyner 
of Beefe,and twejolls of Sturgeon, 
Laz4. «f portly ſeruice,but groſle,grofle, proceed tothe 
Dukes owne Table,deareboy to the Dukes owne Table. 
Boy. For the Dukes owne Table,the head of an /mbrans. 
Laz8. Is't poſsible ! can Heauen bee ſo propitious to 
the Duke ? 
Boy. Yes, Ile aſſure you Sir, 'tis poſsible, Heauen is ſo - 
propitious to him. 
La; a. Why thenhe is the richeſt Prince alive : 
Hewere the wealthieſt Monarchinall Europe, 
Had he no other Territories, Dominions, Prouinces,Scats, 
Nor Pallaces, but only that Pmbranaes head. | 
Boy. Tis very freſh and ſweet fir, the fiſh was taken but 
thisnight, & the head as arare noueltic appointed by ſpe- 


- all comandement for the dukes own Table, this dinner. 
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Lava. If poore vnworthy I may come to cat 
Of this molt ſacred diſh, I here do vow X00 
(If thatblind huſwife Fortune will beſtow 
But meanes on me)to keepe a ſumptuous houſe, 
A board groning vnder the heauie burden of the beaſtes 
that cheweth the cudde, and the Fowle that cutteth the 
ayre: Iſhallnotlikethe table of a countrey Iuſtice, be- 


ſprinckled ouer with all manner of cheape Sallets, fliced 


Beefe,Giblets,and Pettitoes,to fall vp roome, nor ſhould 
there ſtand any great, comberſome, vncut vp pyes at the 
nether end fill'd with moſle and ſtones, partly to make a 
ſhew with,and partly to keepe the lower melle from ea- 
ting, nor ſhall my meat come in ſneaking like the Cittic= 
ſeruice, one diſha quarter of an houre after one another 
o0ne,as if they had appointed to meet there,and had mi- 
{tookethe houre,nor ſhouldit like the new Courtſeruice 
come in, in haſt, as if it faine would be gone againe, all 
| courſes at once, like a hunting breakefaſt, but Iwould 
haue my ſcuerall courſes,and my diſhes well fal'd,my farſt 
courſe ſhould bee brought in after the auntient manner, 
by aſcore of old bleere-ey'de Seruingmen,inlong blewe 
coates, (marry they ſhall buy filke, facing, and buttons 
themſclues)but that's by the way. 

Boy. Maiſter the time call's on, will you baggalkine, 


8 Exit Boy, 
Lazs, Follow boy,follow,my guts were halfe an houre 
ſince in the privie kitchin, © Exennt, 


Sonmna T aukrtii. 


Enter Counte and bu ſifter Orians. 


ris. Faith brother I muſt needs goe yonder, 
Count, And yfaith ſiſter what will you do yonder. 
Oria. I know the Lady Hmorie will be glad to ſee mee. 
Cowunt. Glad to ſce you, fayth the Lady Honoria cares for 
you as ſhe doth forall other young Ladies, thee's pl 
cc 
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ſee you, and will ſhew you thepriuic Garden,and tel you 
how many gownes the 2s. 770 had:Marry if you haue 
cuer an old vncle, that would be a Lord, or euer a kinſ- 
man that hath done a murther, or committed a robberie, 
and will giue good ſtore of money te procure his pare 
don, then the Lady Honoris will be glad to ſce you. 

Oria. I, but they ſay one ſhall ſee fine fights at the 
Court. 

Count. 1le tell you what you ſhall ſee,you ſhall ſee ma- 
ny faces of mans making, for you ſhall find very fewe 
as God left them; and you ſhall ſee many legges too a- 
moneglt the reſt you ſhall behould one payre , the 
tecte of which, were intimes paſt ſockeleſle, but arenow 
through the change of time ( that alters all thinges) 
very ſtrangely become the legges of a Knight and a 
Courtier : another payre you {hall ſee, that were heiwre 
apparant legges to a Glouer, theſe legges hope ſhortly 
to bee honourable when they paſle by they will bowe, 
and the mouthto theſe legges, will ſceme to offer you 
ſome Courtſhip; it will ſweare , but it wall lye, hearc 

it not. 

Oria, Why,and are not theſe fine ſights ? 

Count, Siffer in ſcriouſneſle you yetare young 
And faire,a faire young maid and apt. 

Oria. T” 

Count. Exceeding apt,apt to be drawneto. 

Oria. Towhat? > 

Cont, To that you ſhould notbe,tusnodiſpraiſc, 
She is not bad that hath deſire to1ll, 

Butſhe thathathno power to rule thatwill : 
For there you ſhalbe woed in other kinds 
Then yet your yeares haucknowne,the chiefeſtmen 
Will ſeeme to throw themlſelues 
As vaſlailes at your fcruice,kiſle your hand, 
Prepare you banquets,maskes,{hewes,all inticements 
That witand Juſt together can deuiſe, 
Todrawa Ladic fromthe ſtate of grace 
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Toanold Lady wyddowes Gallery 3 
And they will prayſe your vertues, beware that, 
The only way to turne a woman whore, 
Is to commend her chaſtitie : youle goe? 

Oria, I would goe,if it were but only to ſhew you, that 
I could bethere, and be mou'd with none of thee trickes. 

Cont. Your ſeruants areready? 

Oria An houre ſince 

Cont. Well,if you come off cleere from this hotſeruice, 
Yourpraiſeſhall be the greater. Farewell Siſter. 

Oris, Farewell Brother. £ 

Cont. Once more, if you ſtay in the preſence till candle- 
light,kecp onthe foreſide oth' Curtaine; & do you heare, 
fake mf of the old Bawd, in the cloth of Tiflue-ſleeues, 
and the knit Mittins, Farewell Siſter. Ext Oria. 
Now am Lidie, I would I had bina Scholler, that I might 
a ſtudied now : the puniſhmentof meaner men 1s, they 
hauetoo much to doe ; our onely nuſerie1s,that without 
company we know not what to doe; Imult take fome of 
the common courſes of our Noblilitiez which is thus : 1f [ 
can find no company thatlikes mee,ptucke off my Hat- 
band,throiy an old Cloakeouer my face,and as if I would 
not bee knowne, walke haſtely through the {treetes, till 
I be diſcouercd; then there goes Counte ſuch a one, ſayes 
one; there goes Counte ſacha one,ſayes another : Looke 
how faft he goes, fayes a third; there's ſome great matters 
in hand queſtionleſle, ſayes a fourth; when all my buſt - 
neſle is to haue them ſay fo : this hath beene vſed; orif I 
can find any companie, lle after dinner to the Stage, to 
ſeea Playz where, whenlT firſt enter, you ſhall haue a 
murmurein the houſe, cuery one that does not knowe, 
cries, what Noble man 1s that; all the Gallants on the 
Stageriſc,vaylcto me, kiſle their hand, offer mce their 
places-: then I picke out ſome one , whoml plate to 
grace among thereſt, take his ſeate, yſcit, throw my 
cloake ouer my face,and laugh athim: the poore gentle- 


Lo | 


man imagines himſelfe moſthi ghly grac'd,thigkesall the 
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Auditors eſteeme him one of my boſome friendes, and in 
right ſpeciallregard with me, Buthere comes a Genile- 
man, that T hope will make me better ſport, then eyther 
ſtreetand ſtage fooleries. Enter Lazavello and Boy. 
T his manloues to cat good meate,alwayes prouided hee 
do not pay for ithimſelfe:he goes by the name of the Hun- 

erie Conrtier, marry , becauſe Ithinke thatnaine will not 
ſufficiently diſtinguiſh him, forno doubt hee hath more 
fellowes there, his name 1s Lazarello,, he is none of theſe 
ſame ordinary eaters,that will deuour three breakfaſts, & 
as many dinners, without any preiudice to their beavers, 
drinkingsor ſuppers; but he hath a more courtly kind of 
hunger,and doth hunt more after nouelty, then plenty,lle 


- ouer-heare him. 


Laze. O thou moſtitching kindly appetite, 
Which euery creaturein his ſtomacke feeles 3 
O leaue,leaue yet atlaſt thus to tormentme. 
T hree ſeuerall Sallets haue I facrifiz'de, 
Bedew'd with precious oyle and vineger 
Already to appeaſe thy greedy wrath, Boy. 
Boy. Sir. | 
Laz4. Will the Count ſpeake with me. 
Boy. One of his Gentlemen 1s gone to enforme him of 
your comming Sir. | 
Lazs. T hereisno way left for me to compaſſe this Fiſh 
head,butby being preſently made knowneto the Duke, 
Boy, T hatwillbe hard Sir, 
Laza, When Ihaue taſted of this ſacred diſh, 
Then ſhall my bonesreſt in my fathers tombe 
In peace,then ſhall I dye moſt willingly, 
And as adith be ſerw'd to fatisfie 
Deaths hunger,and I will be buried thus : 
My Beere ſhalbe a charger borne by foure, 
The coffin where Ilye,apowdring tubbe, 
Beſtrew'd with Lettice,and coolefallet hearbes, 
My winding ſheet of Tanſeyes,the blacke guard 
Shalbe my folemne mourners, and in ſtead 
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Of ceremonics, wholeſome buriallprayers: 
A printed dirge inryme,ſhall buric me 
Inſtead of teares, letthem poure Capon ſauce 
Vponmy hearſe,and ſalt in ſtead of duſt, 
Manchets for ſtones, for other glorious ſhields 
Giuemea Voyder,and aboue my hearſe 
For a Trutchſwora,my naked knife ſtucke vp. 
The Count diſcouers bimſelſe. 

Boy. Maſter,the Countis ere, Þ, 

Las. Where?my Lord Ido beſcech you. 

Count. Y are very welcome fir,I pray you ſtand vp,you 
ſhall dine withme. : 

L«x4. I dobeſeech your Lordſhip by theloue 
I {till haue borne to your honourable houſe. 

Count, Sir,what necd allthis 2 you ſhall dine with me,l 
pray riſe, | 

Lsz4. Perhaps your Lordſhip takes me for one of theſe 
ſame fellowes,thatdo as it were reſpc& viftuals, 

Count. O ſir, by no meanes, 

Laza. Your Lordship ha's often promiſed, that when- 
{ocuer Ishould affe& greatneſſe, your owne hand should 
hclpe to raiſe me, 

Count, And ſo much ſtill aſſure your ſelfe of. 

Laz4, And though I muſt confeſle,I haue ever shun'de 
popularitie by the example of others, yet1 do now fecle 
my {cltealittle ambitious, your Lordship is great, and 
though young,yeta priuie Counſeller. 

Count. Ipray you fir leape into the matter, what would 


you haue me doe for you? 
 Laza. 1 would entreat your Lordship to make mee 
':nowneto the Duke. Count. When fir> 


L474, Suddenly my Lord, I would haue you preſent | 


me vaio him this morning. | 
Count, it shall be done, but for what vertues, would 
you haue hum take noticeof you ? | 
 Z454, Your Lordship shail knowthatpreſcntly. 
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derftiding, whe he is not trobled with this greedy worm. 

Lazar. Faith ,youmay intreat him to takenotice of mee 
for any thing;for becing anexcellent Farrier, for playing 
well at Span- counter,or ſticking kniucs in walles,for be- 
ing impudent,or for nothifls; why may not I bee a Fauo- . 
rite onthe ſuddaine,I ſee nothing againſt it. . 

Count. Not ſo fir, Iknow you haucnot the face to bee a 
| favoriteontheſuddaine, 


Zaz, Why the you hall preſentme as a getlemi wel qua- 


; | adenine 
liied,or one extraordinary ſecnin divers ſtrige miſteries, 


Count, In what $11? as howe? 

Lat, Marric as thus--- Enter Intelligencer, 

Count. TY onders my olde Spirit, that hath haunted mee 
daily,cuer finceT was a priuie Counſellor, I muſt berid 
of him, I pray you ſtay there, I amalitle bufie, I wil ſpeak 
{  withyou ae r 
| Lazar, Youſhall bring meein, and after alittle other 
talke taking me by the hand, you ſhall vtter theſe wordes 
to the Duke: May itpleaſe your grace, to takenote of a 
{ ecntleman, wellrcad, deepcly learned, and throughly 
| grounded in the hidden knowledge of all Sallets and 
pothearbs whatſocuer, | 

Count. *T will be rare,if you will walke before Sir, I will 
ouertake you inſtantly. 

Lazar. Your Lord{hips euer, 

Count. T his fellow is a kind of Informer, one thar liues 
| inAlchouſes, and Tauerns, and becauſe hee perceiues 
ſome worthy men in this land, with muchlabour & great 
expence,to haue difcouered things dangerouſlyhanging ' 
ouer the State; hee thinks to diſcouer as much out of the 
' talkeofdrunkardsin Taphouſes:hee brings me informa- 
tions, pick'd out of broken wordes, in mens common 
talke, which with his malitious miſapplication , hee hopes 
will ſceme dangerous ,. hee ris befides bring mee 
'of alt the young Gentlemen inthe Citie, 
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- 

*. T heWoman Hater. 
further ends;for dangerousand feditious ſpirits, heisbe- 
ſides an arrant whore-maſter , as any is in Millaine, of a 
lay man. Iwillnotmeddlewiththe Clergie, heisparcell 
Lawier, & in my conſcience much oftheirreligion,Imuſt 
put vpon him ſome peece oÞferuice; come hither Sir, 
what haue you to do with me? 

Int. Little my Lord,I onely come to knowe hoy your 
Lordſhip would employ me. 

Cont. Obſcrued you that gentleman, thatparted from 
me but now, | 

Int. Ifay himnow my Lord. | 

Cont. 1 was ſending for you, I haue talked with this mi, 
and I doe find him dangerous. 

Int Is your Lordſhip in earneſt? 

Cont, Harke you ſir,there may perhaps be ſome within 
care-lhot. He whifpers with bim. 

Enter Lazarello and his Boy. 

Laz. Sirrha will you venture your life, the Duke hath 
ſent the filth head tomy lord ? 

Boy, Sirifhe hauenot,kil me,do whatyou will with me. 

Lax. How vncertaine is the ſtate of all mortall things? 
I haue theſe Croſles from my Cradle,from my very Cra- 
dlc,in ſo muchthatI doe begin to growe deſperate: For- 
tune Ido deſpiſe thee, do thy nh yet when Ido better 
eather my ſelfe together, dofinditis rather the partof a 
wiſe man,to preuent the ſtormes of Fortune by ſtirring, 
then to ſuffer them by ſtanding ſtill, to power themlſclues 
vpon his naked body. I will aboutit. 

Cont, Who's within there? Entey 4 Seruing-man 
Letthis Gentleman out atthe backe dore, forgetnot my 
inſtraQions,if you find any thing dangerous; troublenot 
your ſelfe,to find out me, but carrie your informations to 
the Lord Lacio,he is a man grauc and well experienced in 
theſe buſinelles, | 

Int, Your Lordſhips Seruant, Exit Intelligencer and 

Lax, Willitpleaſe your worſhip walke 2 - Serv 
Cont. Sir I was comming, | willouer-takeyoue 
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T he Woman Hater. 

Lazer. I'will attend you over againſt the Lord Gondave 
wees houſe, > 
Count, You ſhall not attend there long, (gin head - 

Laz. Thither myſtIto ſee my loues face, thechaſt vir- 
Ofa deere Fiſh,yet pure and vndeflowred, 
Not known of man,no bred rough country hand, 
Hath once toucht thee, no Pandars withered paw, - 
Nor an vn-napkind Lawyers greakie fiſt, 
Hath once dubb erd thee:no Ladies ſupple hand, 
Waſht o're with vrine, hath yetſciz'd onthee 
With her two nimble talents:no Court hand, ws 


Whom his ownenaturall filth, or change of aire, | 
Hath bedeckt with ſcabs, hath mard thy whuter graces 


Oletitbe thought lawfull then forme, 


To crop the flower of thy vir#initie. . Exit Lay# 
Count. This day Iamfor fooles, I amall theirs, : 

Thoughlike toour yong wanton cockerd heires, 

Who doe affe@ thoſe menabouethereſt, - 

In whoſe baſe company they ſUll arebelte 

idoenot with much labour ſtrive to be. 

The wiſeſt cucrin thecompany: 

Butfor afoole,our wiſdomoft amends, SM 8h 

A3 cnemics doe teach vs more then friends, Zxit. Cond. 

Fins Altus prims. 


Acrvs II Scana I, 


Enter Gondarino and buſernants. 
Fr», My Lord: 
Gond, H ds 


Serv. Here's one hathbroughtyouapreſeat. |. 

Gond. From whom, from a woman? ifit be from a woe 
wan, bid hum carricit backe, andtcll her fhee'sawhorer 
What is1t? 

Seru, A Fish head my Lord. - 

Gend., What Fish head? 


" $aw. 1did notaskethat my lord, | 


T beWoman Hater, 


Gosl.- Wine co 23.402 
Ser. From the Court. 
Gond. © cis aſCods-head, 


Sers. No my Lord, 'us ſo:n: firange head, it comes 
from the Duke. 

Gond. Letit be carried to my Mercer , Tdoeowe him 
money for ilkes,ſtop his mouth with thar. Exit Sers. 


Was ther ever any man that hated his wite after death but 
T? and forher ſake all women, womenthat were created 
onely for the preſeruationof little dovoes, Enter Seru, 

Ser, My Lord, the Counts fiſter becins ottertaken in 
the ſtreets, with a Srcathaile-ſtorme 1s light at your rate, 
and.defires Rome tilltheſtorme be Ve 

Gond, Is ſhee a woman? + 

Serg. Imy Lord Tthinke ſo. 

Gond, Thayenonefor her thea:bid her get her gour,tel 
her ſhee isn@tywelcome, -- 

Sera, My Lordheeis now comming vp, | 

Gond, Shee ſhallnot come vpatell her any y thing,tell her 
I haue but one great 'roome in my houſe , and | am 
now 1nitat the cloſe ſtoglc. - | 

Sers. Shee's heremy Lord... |. 

Ganyl, Ozimpiidence.of women, 1 can keepe FERN out 
ofmy houſe, or I can defend. my.houſe againlt theeues, 
but] cannot keep out wamen. 

Entcr Oriana;4 waiting wom4n,and a Þ age. 
Now Madam,what hath your Ladiſhip to ſay to me ? 
 Oria. My Lord, Iwas bold to craue the helpe of your 
houſe againſt the ſterme, 

Gond, Your Ladiſhips boldneſſc in comming «will, bee 
impudenceinſtaying,for you are molt vnwelcome. 

Oriana.. On my Lord! 

Gmd, Doc elingh, by the hate Ibcare to > you, tis 
true. 

Orian. Yare merry my Lord. 

Gond. Letmelaughto deathifIbee, or can bee, whilſt 
thous Ut there,or lucit,orany ofthy ſexe, 5.5. wil 
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The Woman Hater. 
Oriana. T commend your Lordihip. 
Gond, Doe you commend me? why doe you commend 

me?Igiue youno ſuch cauſe: thou art afilthy impudent 

whoreza woman,a very woman, 
Ori. Hahaha. RT 
Gond. Begort when thy father was drunke. 
Orian. Your Lordſhip hath a good wit. 
Gond. How? what have I good wit ? | 
Orian. Come my Lord, I haue heard before of your 

Lordſhips merry vaine injeſting againftour Sexe,which 

I beeing deſirous to heare,, made mee rather chooſe your 

Lordſlups houſe, then any other , butI know I amwel- 

come. FR | 

Gond. Letme notliueif you be:me thinkes it doth not 
become you,to come to my houſe, being aſtrigerto you, 
I hane no woman mmy houſe, toentertaine you, nor to 
ſhew you your chamber z why ſhould you come to me? I 
have no Galleries ,nor banquetting houſes, nor bawdy 
pictures toſhewe your Ladithip. 

Orian. Beleeue me,this your Lordſhips plainnes makes 
me thinke my ſelfe more welcom, thenf you had ſworne 
by all the prettie Courtoathes that are , Thad becne wel- 
comer then your ſoule to your bodie, 

| Gond. Now ihee's intalking, treaſon will get her out, I 
durſt ſooner vndertake to talke an Intelligencer out of the 
roome,and ſpeake morethen he durſt heare , thantaike a 
woman out of my company, Enter 4 Seruant. 

Seru. My Lord,the Duke beeing in the ſtreets, and the 


| ſtorme continuing, 35 eutred yopr gate , and now com- 


ming VP. 

Gond. T he Duke ! now 7know your arrant Madamey 
you haueplots and private mcetin.7s in hand: why do you 
chooſe my houſe, are you atham'd io goe too'tinthe olde 


coupling place,thong}. 1: e !e!l» {izf/ 1cious herez forno 
Chriſtan will fuſpeft a woman to bein my noule,yetyou 
may doc it cleanlier ihicre,, for there 13 acarchad ofthoſe 
bulinciles ; and Wixzel0euc: 1 ou remooue , your great 
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TheWoman Hater. 
maintainer and you ſhal have yourlodgings direfUly op. 
polite, itis butputting on your night-gowne, aud your 
{lippers;maJaine,you vnderſtand me? 

Orisn. Before I would not vaderſtand him, butnowhys 
ſpcake; riddles to me indeed, 
Ente! the Duke, .Arrige,and Luck, 
Duke. T'wasa ſtrange haile-ſtorme, 
Lucio, T was exceeding ſtrange. 
Gand, Good mo:ro:y to your grace. 
Duke. Good morrow Gmdarino, 
Gond, Iuſtice great Prince. 
Duke. Why ſhould you begge for juſtice , I neuecrſdid 
you wronz;whats the offendor ? 
Gond, A woman. | 
Luke. O Iknow your auncicnt quarrell againſt that 
ſexc;but what hainous crime hath ſhee committed? 
Gond. Shce hath gone abroad. 
Duke. What? it cannot be. 
Gond. Shce hath done it. (before, 
Duke. How? I neuer heard of any woman thatdid fo 
Gond,” If ſhee haue not laid by thatmodeltic 
That ſhould attend a virgin,and quite voide 
Ofihamezhath left the houſe where ſhee was borne, 
As they ſhould neuer doclet me endure 
"The paines that ſhee should ſuffer. 
Duke. Hath shee ſo 2 which is the woman 2 
Gama. T his, this. | 
Duke. How Arrigo? Lacie? 
Gmd. Ithen it 1s a plot,no Prince alive 
Shall forceme make my houſe,a brothel houſe; 
Not for the ftanes, but fe the womans ſake, 
. I willnot haue herin my doores ſo long: I” 
 Willthey make my houſe as bawdy as theirowneare 
Oxke. Is it not Oriane? nn 
Lucio, It1s. 
| Dakg. Siſter toCount/alae? 
, wn. The very lame, 
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The Woman Ha 
| Dake. Shee that Tloue? 
| Lucie. Shee that youloue, 
Dake. Idoeſuſpect. 
| Lucio. So doel, 
| Dake. This fellow tobe buta counterfeit, 
| One that doeth ſecme to loath all woman kind, 
; To hate himſelfe, becauſe he hath ſome part 
| Ofwoman in himzſeemes not to endure - 
| To ſceortobeefceneofany woman, 
Onely,becauſc he knowes 1tis their nature 
To wishto tafte that which is moſt forbidden: 
And with this show,he may the better compalle 
| (And with farrcleſle fuſpitien)his bale endes, 
Lucio, V pen my life'*tis ſo. 
Duke. And I doe know, 
| Before his ſlaine wife gaue lum thatoffence, 
| Hewasthe orcateſt ſeruanttd that ſexe, 4 
That eucr waszwhat doth this Lady here : 
with him alone? why ſhould he ralleat her 
to me ? 
Lucio. Becauſe your grace might not ſulpe&. 
| Duke. T'was ſo:1 doe loue her ftraingely; 


I would faincknow the truthscounſcl mc. They 3. whiſper 


ler, 


Enter Count ,Lazarcllo, and hi bey. 

Count. It falls out better then we could expeXt Sir, that 
we ſhould finde the Duke and my Lord Gondwine toge- 
ther, both which you deſire to be acquainted with. 

Laza. T'was very happy : Boy, goedowne into the 
kitchin, & ſeeif you can ſpice that ſame; Tam now infome 
hope: I haue methinkes a kind of feauer ypon me, = 
6 Ext Boy. 

A certaine gloomineſle within me, doubting as irwerey 
berwixt two paſsiony there is no young maide, ypon het 
; wedding ni rhe , when her husband ſets firſt foot in the 
, bedde, Bluches,and lookespalc againe,oftnerthen1doe 
; ROWe There ls no Poct acquainted with mois Shakings & 
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,takinges, rowardes the latierend ofthisnew play,when 
hee's in that caſe, that he ſtandespeeping betwixtthe cur- 


| raines; ſo fearctully,that a bottle of Ale cannot be opened, 


but he thinkes ſome body hifles, then I am at this inſtanr. 

Contr. Arethey in conlultati,if they be,eithermy yong 
Duke hath gotten tome baſtard, and 1sperſwading my 
knight yonder, to father the childe, and marrie the 
wench,orelſe ſome Cock-pitisto be buik, ; 

Laza. My Lord?whatnoble mann's that? 

Count, His name 1s Lnzvo,tis hee that was madea Lord at 
the requeſt offome of his friendes for his wives ſake, he at- 
fects to bee agreat States-man,and thinkes it conſiſtes in 
night cappes,and iewels, and tooth-pikes? 

Laze. And whats that other? | 

Count. A Knight Sir, that pleaſeth the Duke to fauour, & 
to raiſe to ſome extraordinarie fortunes, hee can make as 
good mcnas himſclfe, eueric day in the weeke and 
doth-- 

Laza. For what was he raiſed. 

Count, T ruely Sir, I amnot able to ſay direAlie,for what; 
but for wearing of red breeches as Itake it, hees a braue 
man, hee wll ſpend three Knighthoodes ata Supper 
without trumpets, 

Laza My Lordiletalke with him, forT haue a friend, 
that would gJadlie receive the humour, 

Count. If he haue the itch of Knighthood vppon him, let 
him repaireto that Phiſition, heele cure him : but I. will 
gine you a notezis your friend fatorleane? 

L4z8. Something fat. 

Count, T' will be the worſe for him. ; 

Laxa. Thope thats notmaterial. 

Cent, Verie much, for there is an impoſte ſet vppon 
7 nighithoodes,and your friend ſhall pay a Noblcin the 
pound, 

Pri. I donot ike examinations, 

"Nethall find ontthe tcuch more eaſilie, 
© 2112 other way lelie noted, and that courſe, 
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Should notbe vſde,till we bee ſure to proue 
Some thing direRlie,for when they perceine 
Themfclues ſuſpeted,they will then pro ude 
More warilic to aunfwere, 

Luc. Doth ſhe know-your Grace doth loue her, 

Dake She hath neuer heard it. 

Luc. Thenthusmy Lord; They whiſper againe, 

Lazs. Whats hee that walkes alone ſo ſadly with his 
handes behind him? 

Count. The Lord of the houſe, he thatyou deſire to be 
acquainted with, hee doth hate women for the ſame cauſe 
that] loue them, | . 

Zaza. Whats that? 

Cont. Forthat which Apes want: you perceive me Sir? 

Lazs. And 1s hee ſad,can hee be ſad, that hath ſorich a 
eemme vnder his roofc,as that which I do follow? 

What yong Ladies that? 

Count. Which: HaueT mine eychghtperfeft, Tis my 
filter, did Ifav the Duke had a baſtard? what ſhould ſhe 
make here with him,and his Councell; (hee hath no pa- 
pon in her hand, to petition torhem, ſhee hath neuer a 

usband in orifawhoſs releaſe fe might fue for: Thats 
a finetricke for a wenchz to gette her husband clapt v 
that ſhemay more freely, & withleſle ſuſpition, viſite x 
private ſtudies of men in authority, Now ]dodiſcouer 
their conſultatis,yon fellow 1s a Pandar without al ſalua- 
tion;Butlet mee not condemne her too raſhly, without 
waying the matter; ſhees a young Lady, Shee went 
foorth ea: clie this morning with a waiting woman, and 
a Page,orſo: Thisis no garden houſe,in 1 my conſcience 
ſhee went forth with no dithoneſt entent; for ſhe did not 
pretend going toany ſermon in the further end of the 
Cittie: Neither went ſhe to ſee anic odde olde Gentle« 
woman, that mourncs forthe death of her husband,or the 
loſle ofher friend, and muſt haue young Ladies come to 
comfort her : Thoſc are the damnable Bawdes, Twas 


T he Weman Hater. 


wan with her, theſe three daics, on my knowledge :Ile 
talke with her : Good morrow my Lord, 

Gond, Y are welcome Sir ; her's her brother come now 
to doe a kind office for his fiſter, is it not ſtrange? 

Connt, Jam glad to meet you here Siſter. 

Oria. I thanks you good Brother ; and if you doubt of 
of the cauſe of my comming, I can Satiſhe you. 

Count, No Faith.T dare truſt thee, I doe ſufpeRthouart 
hencſt, for it is ſorarc a thing to bee honeſt amongſt you, 
| that ſomeone manin anage, may perhaps ſuſpe& ſome 
two women to'be honeft, but neuer belecuc it verily, 

Laci Let your returne be ſuddaine, 
Arri. VnluſpeRted by them, 
Dk, Itthall, ſo ſhall beſtperceiue their Loue, if there, 
be any, Farewcl, | 
Count. Let me intreat your grace to ſtay alittle, 
To know a Gentleman, to whome your ſclfe 
Is much bcholding, he hath madethe ſport 
For yeur whole Court theſe 8. yeares,0n my knowled ve. 

Duk. His name? 

Count. Lazarclh, 

Dok, 1heard of him this morning, which is hc 2 

Count. Lezarelle, pluck vp thy Spirits, thy fortunes are 
now raifing, the Duke cals for thee, and thou ſhalt be ac= 
quaintcd with him. 

Lazs. He's going away, and Imuſt of necelsitie ſtay 
here, vpon bufines, 

Count. Tis all one, thou ſhalt know him firſt. 

£434. Stay alittle, if hee ſhould offer to take mee aw 
with him, and by that meancs Iſhould looſe thatI ſceke 
for;but if he ſhould, I wilnot goc with him. 

Count, Lazarellethe Duke ſtaycs,wilt thou looſe this op» 
portunitic? 

Las. How muſtIſpeaketo him ? 

Count, T was wel thoughtof:youmuſt nottalke to him, 
as you do tO anordinary man, honeſt plaine ſencczbut you 


wult winds abouthim; for example, if hee ſhould aske 
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you what a clockeitis, youmuſtnot ſay ; if itpleaſe your 
race, tis ninc,but thus; thricethree a clocke,ſo pleaſe m 
| Ann ne,or thus; looke how many muſes there do 
Vpon the ſweet banckes of thelearned Wellz (dwell, 
And juſtſo many ſtroakes the clocke hath ſtrooke, 
And fo forth, and you muſt now &then enter into a de- 
ſcription. 
Laza, I hope I ſhall doeit. 
Count. Come: May itpleaſe your grace to takenote of 
a gentleman, well ſcene,deepely read, & throughly grou- 
dedin thehidden knowledge of all ſallets and pothearbs 
whatſocuer. 
Duk, I ſhall deſire to know him more inwardly. 
Laza. I kille the Oxe-hide of your Graces foot. 
Count, V ery well: will your grace queſtion him alittle 
Duk., How old are you? , 
Laza. Full cight and twenty ſeuerall Almanacket 
Hath been compyled,all for {eucrall yeares, 
Since firſt Idrew this breath, foure prentiſtups 
HaucImoſt truly ſerued in this world: 
And eight and twenty times hath Phoebus carre 
Runne out his yearely courſe lince. 
Oak, I'vnderſtand you Sir. 
Luci, How like an ignorant Poet he talkes. 
Duk, Youare cight and twenty yeare old? what time of 
the day doc you hold it to be? 
La;4. About the time that mortals whettheir kniuer 
On threſholds,on their ſhoe ſoles, and on ſtayres: 
Now bread is grating,and the teſty cooke 
Hath much to doe now,now the Tables all. 
Pk. 'Tis almoſt dinner time? 
Lazs. Yourgrace doth x \ capa me very rightly, 
Count. Your grace ſhal find himin your further cofertce 
Grave,wiſe,courtly, & ſcholler like ,vnderltadingly read 
In the neceſsities of the life of man. 
He knowes that man is morrtall by his birthz 


6 . 4 "_ 
us, #3 I ha. 
4 pet : > ; 
4. I _=—_—_.. ” OE "oy 


The Woman Hater. 
He knowes that man muſtliue,and therefore cate, 

And if it ſhall pleaſe your grace, to accompany your ſelfe 
with him, I doubt not, but that hee will at the leaſt, make 
ood my commendations, 

Duk, Attend vs Lazarellso, we doe want 
Menofſuch Action,as we hauerecetued you 
Reported from your honorable friend. 

L434. Good my Lord ſtand betwixt mee and my oucr= 
throw, you know Iamt!'d here, and may not depart, my 
eracious Lord, ſo waightic are the buſines of mince owne, 
whichatthis time doe call vpon mee, that I will rather 
chuſe to dic, thento negleQ them, | 
' Count, Nay you {hal wel perceme, beſides the vertues that 
I have alreadie inform'd you off, he hath aſtomack, which 
will ſtoope to no Prince aliue. | 

Dik, Sir at your beſt leiſure, ſhall thirit to ſee you, 

Laz4, *And 1 fſhall hunger tor it. 

Duk, Till then farewell all. 

Gon. Count. Long life attend your Grace. 

Duk, I doenot taſtthis ſport, Arrigo, Lucia. 

Ar. Luci, Wedoeattcnd. Exeunt Duke Ariiga, Lia, 

Gond, His grace is gone,and hath leithis Healey withine, 
Iamno Pander for him, neither can I bee wonne with the 
hope of gaine, or theztching deſire of taſting my Lordes 
lecheric to him, to keepe her at (my houſe) or bring hierin 
diſguiſe, to his bed Chamber, 

The twynes of Adders,and of Scorpions 

About my naked breſt, will ſeeme to mee 
Moretickling then thoſe claſpes,which men adore; 
Theluſtfull, dull, ill ſpirited embraces 

Of women; the much prayſed Amazonce, 
Knowing their owne infirmities ſo well, 

Made of themſelues a people,and what men 

They take amongſtthem, they condemneto die, 
Perceiuing that their follie made them fit 
Toliueno longer, that would willingly 
Come inthg worthleſſc preſence of a woman, 
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T heWoman Hater. 
Iwillattent,2nd ſce what my young Lord will doe with 
kys Hiter, | 
T Enter Lazarelloes Boy, 
B:y. My Lor; the fiſh head is goneagaine. 

Count. Whither. 

Boy. T know whither my Lord, 

C:rnt. Keepe if from Lazarello : Siſter ſhall T conferre 
with you uw POS to know the cauſe of the Dukes 
commine hither, I know he makes you acquainted with 
kts buline D as State: 

Oria. lie {atiSe you brother, for I ſee you areiclous 
of mee 

's on Now there ſhall bee ſome courſe taken for her 
CONMNLICITANCE. 

& 174, "Laandittion art happie,thy carriage hath begot 
loue, and that Joue hath brought forth fruites, thou art 
here in the company of a man honourable, that will 
helpe thee to taſtof the bounties of the Sea, & when thou 
haſt ſo done, thou ſhalt retire thy ſelfe vnto theCourt, 
theretaſtof the delicates of the carth, and be orcatin the 
eyes of thy Soueraigne: now no more ſhalt thou need to 
ſcramble for thy meate,nor remoue thy ſtomack with the 
Court; but thy credit ſhall commaund thy hearts deſire, 
and all nowilties ſhall be ſent as preſents vnto thee: 

Count. Good Siſter, when you ſee your own time, wall 
you returne home. 

Oria, Yes brother, and not before. 

Laz4. I will grow populerinthis State, & ouerthrow 
the fortunes of a number, that live by extortion, 

Count. Lazarells, beſtirre thy ſelfe nimbly ana ſodainly, 
and here me with patience. 
to heare. 

Laz4. Let me not fall from my ſelfe; ſpeake Iam bound 

Count. So art thouto reuenze, when thou ſhalt heare 
the fiſh head 1s gone,and we know not whither. 

Las. T wil notcurſe, nor{weare,norrage,nor raile, 
Nor with CONRetpPtcous tongue,accuſe my Fatcz 
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Though1might juſtly doit, nor will I 
Wiſhmy ſelfe vncreated for this ewl] : 
Shall I entreat your Lordſhip to be ſcene 
_ Alittlelonger inthe company 
Of a mancroſs'd by Fortune, 
Count, I hate to lcauemy friend i his extremities, 
Lazs. 'Tis noble in you,then] take yourhand, 
And do proteſt,I do not follow this 
For any mallice,or for priuat ends, 
But with a loue,as gentle and as chaſt, 
As that a brother to-his filter beares : 
And if I ſee this fiſh head yet ynknowne, 
Thelaſt words thatmy dying father ſpake, 
Before his eyc-ſtrings brake,ſhall not of me 
So often be remembred,as our mecting, 
Fortune attend me,as my ends are juſt, 
Full of pure loue, and free from ſeruile luit, 

Count. Farwell my Lord, I was entreated to jnuite your 
Locdſhip to.a Ladies vpſitting. 

Gond, O my cares, why Madame, will not you follow 
your brother,you are waited for by greatme, heelebring, 
you to him, 

Oria. Tmevery wel my Lord,you do-miſtake me,if you 
thinke I affe&t greater company then your ſelfe, 

Gond. What madneſle pofleſleth thee, that thou canſt 
imagine mea fit man to entertaine Ladies;I tell thee, I do 
vie to teare their haire,to kick them,and to twindze their 
noſes,if they be not carefull inauoiding me. 

Oris. Your Lordſhip may deſcant vpon your owne be- 
hauior as pleaſe you,butlI proteſt, ſo ſweet and courtly it 
appeares in my eye,that Imeanenotto leaue you yet. 

Gond,1 ſhall grow rough. 

Oris. Arough carriage 1s beſt in a man, Iledine with 
you my Lord. 

Gond;, Why Twill ſtaruethee,thou ſhalt hauenothing, 


Oris. Lhaue heard of your Lord(hips nothing, Ile put 


Thatto the venture, 


—— .; , s 


T heWoman Hater. 


Gond.Well,thou ſhalt haue meat, Ile ſend it to thee, 

0ri4. Ile keepe no ſtate my Lord,neither doe I mourne, 
Ve dine wh you, 

Gond, Is fuch a thing as this allowed to lie : 

What power hath let thee looſe vpon the earth 
To plague vs for our finnes? out of my dores, 

Or:e. 1 would your Lord(hip did but ſee how well 
T his furie doth become you,itt doth ſhew 
Soneercthelifc,as it were naturall. 

Gond, Othou damn'd woman, I will flie the vengeance 
That hangs aboue thee, follow if thou dar'ſt, 

Exit Gondarino, 

Oria, lmuſtnotleaue this fellow, I will torment him to 
Toteach his paſsions againſt kind to moue, (madnes, 
The more he hates, the more le ſeeme to loue. 

Excunt Oriana and Maid. 
Enter Þ andar and Mercer a citizen. 

Pand, Sir,what may be done by art ſhal be done, 
I weare not this blacke cloake fornothing, 

Mer. Performe this, helpe me to this great heire by lear- 
ning,and you ſhall want no blacke cloakes,taffaties, filke- 
grogerams, ſattins & veluets are mine, they ſhalbe yours z 
performe what you haue promiſed, & you ſhall make me 
alouer of Sciences,I will ſtudie the learned languages, & 
keepe my ſhop-booke 1n Latine. 

Pand. Trouble me not now, I will not fayle you within» 


this houre at your ſhop. 
Mer. Let Arthauc her courſe. Exit:Mercey. 
Enter Curtezan. 


Pand. Tis well fpoken, Madma. 

Mad, Haſt thou a 0 me any cuſtomers, 

Pan. No. | 

Ma. What the deuill do'ſtthou in blacke;. 

P,, As all {Slemne profeſſors of ſetled courſes, doe cou 
uer my knauery with it : will you marry a citizen, rcaſo- 
nably rich,and vnreaſonably fooliſh, filkes in his ſhoppe,. 
money in his purſc,and no wit in his head? i 


The Woman Hater. 


Ma. Out vpon him,I covld haue bin otherwiſe then ſo, 


there was a Knight ſwore hee would have had mee, if I 
would haue lent him but forty ſlllings to haue redeem d 
his cloake,to go to Churchin, 

Pan. Then your waſtcoate wayter {hall have him, cal 
herin? 

Ma. Francſiina? 

Fr. Anone C 

Ma, Getyouto the Church: and ſhrive yourſelfe, 

For you ſhalbe richly married anone, 

Pan. And getyou afterlier, I will worke vpon my Citt- 
zen whilſt heis warme, mult not ſuffer him to conſult 
with his ne!z2hbours,the openeſlt fooles are hardly couſe- 
ned,it they once grow jealous. Fxeunt, 

Finns Actin ſecan. , 


Acrtvs IIth,  Scina 1. 


Enter Gondarino flying the Lady. 

Gond. Saue me yebetter powers, let menot fall 
Betwecne the looſe embracements of a woman :. 
Heauen,ifmy ſinnes be ripe growneto a head, 

And muſt attend your vengeance:I beg notto divert my 
Or to repriue a while thy puniſhment (fate, 
Onely1 cratie,and heare me equall heauens, 
Letnot your furious rodd,that muſt affi&me, 
Be that imperfeRt peece of nature, 
FT hatarte makes vp,woman, vnſ: atiate woman, 
Had wenot knowing foules,at firftinfus'd 
To teach a diffe: rence.twixt extreames and goods? 
Were wenot made ourlſclues,free,vnconfn d 
Commant det 5 of our 0wne affections: 
And canitbe, that this moſtperteR creature, 
This image ofhis maker,well ſquar'd man, 
Should leauc the handfaſt,that he had of grace, 
Tofallinto a womans calic armes. 
Enter Oriana. 
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0rian. Now Yenu be my ſpeed , inf} pire me with all the 
ſcucrall ſubtill temptations , that thou haſt already & C1uen, 
or haſt in tore hereafterto beſto we vpon our ſexe: grant 
that] may apply that Phiſicke that is moſt apt to wotke 
vpon him:whetherhe will fooneitbee moou'd with wan - 
tonnelle, fingins, dauncine, or beeing paſzionate, with 
{corne,or with ſad and ſerious lookes .cunningly mingled 
witn ehes,with {miling ,liſping , kifl lsing the hand, and 
making ſhort curfies 3 or with (pon: other nimble 
power, he may bee caught: doe thou infuſe into mee, and 
when Thaue him, L will facrifice kim vpto thee. 

Gord, Itcomes againcznew apparitions, 

And tempting ſpirits: Stand and reueale thy ſelte, 
Tell why hon Blowent E me:lfeare thee 
AsIfeare the place thou camit from: Hell. 

Orian, Ry Lord, Iam a woiman,and ſuch aone--e 

Gond., T hatlI hate truely, thou had({tbetter bin a deuill. 

Orian. Why my vnpatient Lord? (women. 

God. Devils were once c00d, there they exceld you 

Ozian, Canye beſo vnealie,can yefreezc ,and 
Sacha ſummers heat ſo ready 

Lodi [lojue,nay g centle "ya? turnenot ay ay inſcorne, 
Nor nod me lefle faire then Tam :looke on theſe checks, 
T hey have eyct enough ofnature,truc Oy OY 
If to be red and winte,a forchead n: 
An calie melting lip,a ſpeaking les 
And ſucha tongue, whoſe language tz res the care 
Offtrict religion, and men molt aulitere ; 
It theſe may hope to pleaſe, looke here, 
Gond, This woman with entreaty wo'd ſhow all, 
Lady therelies your way, I pray ye farewell, 

Orian, Y'are yettoharſh,to diſſonanr. 

Ther'sno true muſicke in your words,my Lord. 

Gond. What ſhall I give thee to be gone? 
Hearesta,and tha wantslodging o.take my houſe,tis big e- 
nough,tis thine owne,twill hold fiuelecherous Lords,& 
theirlackies without diſcoucry: ther's ſtoues and bathing 
tubb Oriana. 
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Oria. Deare Lord : y ate too wild, 
Gond. Shat haue a Dodter too thou ſhatt, bout fixe 
and twentie, tis a pleaſing age; or Ican helpethce to a 
handſome vſher:or if thou lack'ft a page, ile giutthee one, 
preethe keepe houſe, and leauemee, 
Oris. I doeconfeffe Iam to cafie, too much woman, 
Not coy enough to take affeQion, 
YetI1can frowne and nip a paſsion 
Euenin the bud : I canſay 
Men pleaſetheir preſent heates; Then pleaſe to leaue vs. 
Ican hold off, and by my Chimmick power 
Draw Sonnets, from the melting louersbraine, 
Aymees, and Elegies : yet to you my Lord 
My Loue, my better ſelfe, I'puttheſcoff, 
Doing thatoffice, not befits our ſex, 
Entreat aman to louec; 
Arcyenot yetrclenting, ha'ye bloud and Spirit 
In thoſe veines, ye areno Image, though yce bee as hard. 
As marble, ſure ye haue no lyuer, if ye had, 
"T would ſend a lively and defying heate 
To cuery member;1s net this miſcrable, 
A thing ſo truely formd, ſhaptout by Symetry, 
Has all thc organs that belong to man, 
And working to, yet to ſhew all theſe 
| Eikedead motions tnouing, vpon wyers, 
Then good my Lord, leaue oft what you Maus Recne, 
And freely be what you were farſt cntended for : a man. 
Gond, Thou art a precious peecce of lic damnation, 
Twill bedeaffe, I will locke vp my cares, 
Tempt me not, Iwill not louez if I doe, 
Oria. Then ile hate you. ( Sunne, 
Gond, Let mebenointed with hony, and turn'd jnto the 
Tobe ſtung to death with horſe-flies, 
Hearſt thou, thou breeder, hercile ſit, 
Andin deſpightof thee I will ſay nothing. . 
Oria, Let me with your fairepatience, ſitbeſideyou? 
Gond, Maddam, Ladietempter,tongue, woman, ayre, 


TheWoman Hater. 
L ooke to me, I ſhall kicke Iſay againe, 
Looke to me I ſhal kicke. 

Orie. I cannot thinke your better knowledge can vſe a 
woman ſo vnciuilly. 

Gend, I cannot thinke, Iſhall become a coxcombe, 
To ha'wy hare curl'd, by an idle finger, 
My checkes turne TaÞers,and be plaid vpon, | 
Mine eyes looktbabies in,8& my noſe blowd to my hand, 
I fay againe I ſhall kicke, ſure Iſhall, {mind 

Orie. Tis but your outfide that you ſhew : Iknow your 
Neuer was guiltic of fo ercata weaknes, 

Or could the tongues ofallmen ioynd togeather 
Poſleſſe me witha thoughtof your diſlike 

My weaknes were aboue a womans,to fall off 
From my affeion,for one cracke of thunder, 
O wold vou could louemy Lord, 

Gond. Iwod thou wouldft fitſtil}, and ſay nothing:what 
mad-man letthee looſe to do more miſchicfthen a douſen 
whirlwinds, keepe thy hands:inthy muffc,and warme the 
tdle wormes in thy fingers ends will yeebee doing ſtill, 
willno intreating ſerue yee, no lawfull warning, 1 muſt 
remoue and leaue your Ladiſhip; nay neuer hopeto ſtay 
me, for I will runne, from that Smooth, Smiling, witching, 
Couſening, Tempting, Damning face of thine, as farre as 
I canfind any land, where I will put my ſelfcinto adaily 
courſe of Curſes for thee, and all thy Familie. 

Oriana. Nay good my Lord fit ſtill, ile pronuſe peace 
And fould mine Armes vp, let but mine eye diſcourſe, 
Orletmy voyce ſetto fomepleaſing corde,ſound out 
Theſullen ſtraines of my negleRed loue. 

Gond, Sing till thou cracke thy treble ſtring in peeces, 
And when thou haſt done,put vp thy pipes and walke, 
Doeany thing, ſit ſtill and tempt me not. 

Orie. Thad rather ſing atdores for bread, then fing to 
this fellow, but for hate: if this ſhould be told in the Court, 
thatT begin to woe Lords, what a troop of the vntruſt no- 
bilitie ſhould I haue at my lodging to morrow morning. 
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Come ſlecpe, and with thy [weet deceining, 
Lock mein detight a while, 
Let ſome pleaſing Dreames beguile 
All my fancies that from thence, Song. 
1 may feele an influence, 
«All my powers of care bereauing. 


® ; 

Thowgh bat 4 ſbaddew, but 4 ſliding, 

Let me know ſome little Ioy, 

we that (uffer loug aney 

Ave contented with a thonght 

Through an idle fancie wrought 

Olet my ioges bane ſome abiding. 

Gond. Haue you done your waſlayle, tis ahandſome 
drowhicdittie ile allure yce, now 1 oy as leeue here a 
Cattecry, when her taileis cutoff, as heare theſe lamen- 

tations,theſc lowſiceloue-layes, theſe bewaylements, you 
thinke you haue caughtme Ladic,you thinke Imelt now, 
like adiſh of May butter, and runne, all intobrine, and 
paſsion, yes, y<5,T am taken, looke how I croſſe my 
armes, looke pale,and dwyndle,and woo'd cry, but for 
ſpoyling my face, we muſt part,nay we'l auoyd all Cere« | 
mony,no kifsng Ladie, Idefire to know your Ladiſhip | 
no more; death of my ſoule the Duke, | 

Ora. God keepe your Lordſhip, 

Gond. Fromthce and all thy ſex. 

0r:4. Ile be the Clarke and crie Len, 
Your Lordſhips eueraſſured enemie Orians, 

Exit Oriana, M anct Goxdatino.. | 


Acrvs III Scawa IT. 
Enter Duke, Arrige, Luicto. 
Gond. All the dayes good, attend your Lordſhip, 
Duke. Wethanke you Gonderine, is 1t poſſible, 
Canbelccfelay hold onſuch a miracle, 
* Toſee thee, one thathathcloyſtred vp all paſsion, 
Turn d wilfull votary,and forſyorne, conuciſle with WoOo- 
men 
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men in company and faire diſcourſe,with the beſt beanty 
. of Myllaine ? 

Gen. Tis true, and if your Grace that hath the ſway 
Ofthe whole State, wil ſuffer this lewd ſex, 

Theſe women, topurſew vsto our homes, 
Notte be praid,nor to berail'd away, 

But they will woe,and daunce,and ling, 

And in a manner, looſer then they are 

By nature (which ſhould ſeeme impoſible) 

To throw their armes,on our vawilling neckes. 

Duk, No more, I can ſec through your viſſore,diſſemble 
Doe not Iknow thou haſt vs'd all Arte, (itno more, 
To worke vpon the poore fimplicitie 
Of this yong Maidc, that yet hath knowne none lt 2 
T hink(t that damnation will frightthoſe that wooe 
From othes ,and lies? but yet I thinke her chaſt, 

And will from thee, before thou (halt apply 
Stronger temptations, beare her hence with mee, 

Good, My Lord, I ſpeake notthis to gaine new grace, 

But howſocuer you | as my wordes, 

My loue and dutic will not ſuffer mee 

To ſec you favour ſuch a proſtitute, ; ; 
And 1 ſtand by dumb; without R acke, Torture, * 
Or Strappado, Ile vnrippe my ſclfe, 21 OYY 
Idoc contelleI was in company,with that pleaſing Peece 
of frailtic, that we call womanz Idoe confelle after along 
and tedious ſeige,1Iyeclded, 

Duk. Forward. 

Gond. Faith my Lord to come quickly to the point, the 
woman you ſaw with me is a whorezanarrant whore, 

Duk, Was ſhee not Count Valores Siſter ? 

Gond. Yes, that Count Faleres Siſter is naught. 

Dk, Thou darſt not fay fo, 

Gond, Not, if it be diſtaſting to your Lordſhip, but giue 
meefreedome, & I dare maintaine,ſhe ha's Arad this 
body,and growne to1t as cloſe, as the hot youthfull vine 

to the elme, E 
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Duk, Twice haue I ſeen her withthee,twice my thoghts 
were prompted by mine eye, to hold thy ſtrifneſle falſe 
and impoſterous : is this your mewing vp, yourſtritre= 
tirement,your bitterneſle and gaule againſt that ſex:haue 
Inot heard thee ſay,thou wouldſt ſooner meet the Baſiliskg 
dead doing eye,then meet a woman for an objett: looke it 
be true youtellmee, or by our countries Saint your head 
goes off. if thou prouc a whore,no womans face ſhal cuer 
- Mmoue memore. Excunt. 

Menent Gondarino, 

Gond. So,ſo,'tis as it ſhould be, are women growne | 
mankind 2 Muſt they be wooing, Thaue a plotſhal blow 
her vp,ſhee flyes, ſhee mounts, Ile teach her Ladyſhip to 
dare my furie,Iwill be knowne and feard,and more truly 
hated of women then an Eunuch, Enter Orians. 
Shees here againe, good gaule be patient, for 1 muſt dif- 
ſcmble. 

Oria. Now my cold froftie Lord, my woman Hater, you 
that haue ſworne an euerlaſting hate to all our ſex:by my 
troth good Lord,and as Iam yct a maid,my thoght'twas 
excellent ſport to heare your honour ſweare out an Al- 
phabet,chafe nobly like a Generall,kickelike areſty jade 
and makeill faces : Did your good Honor thinke I was in 
loue2where did I firſt beginto take that heat? from thoſe 
two radiant cyes,that piercing ſight?oh they were lovely, 
if the balls ſtood right; and there's a leg ge made our of a 
dainty _ Where the Gods be thanked, there is calfe 

nough. 

Sond Pardon him Ladie that is now a conuertite, 

Your beautielike a Saint hach wrought this wonder. 
Orianes, Alaſle, ha's it beene prick't at the heart, 1s 
the ſtomacke come downe, will it rayle no more at 
gl , and call 'em Diuels, ſhee Cattes, and Gob- 
ins. 
Gond. Hee that ſhall marry thee, had better ſpend the 
P9ore remainder of his dayes in a Dung-barge, for 
two pence a weeke, and find himſelte : 


Downe 


>, oy - 


T, he Wones Hater. 


Downeagaine Spleene, Iprecthee downe againe, hall 1 
find fauour Ladie ? ſhall at length my true vnfained pene- 
tence get pardon for my harſh vnſcaſoncd follies ?I am 
no morean Athieſt, no, I doe acknowledge, that dread 

owrefull Deitic, and his allquickning heats, burne in m 
bref :oh be not as Iwas, hard, vnrelenting;but as Iam,be 
partner ofmy Fires. 

Oris. Sure we ſhall haue ſtore of Larkes,the Skies will 
not hold vp long, I ſhould hauclooked as ſoone for froſt 
in the dogge dayes,or another Inundation, as hop'd this 
ſtrange Lhe Ja aboue myracle: let mee looke vpon | 
your Lordfhipz is your name Gondarins, are you Millaines 
Generall, that great Bug-bearc bloodic-bones,at whoſe 
very name all women, Bom the Ladic to the Landreſle, 
ſhake lke a cold fit. 

Gond. Good patience helpe me, this Feuer will inrage 
my bloud againce : Maddam Iam thatman;Iameuenhee, 
that once did owe vnreconciled hate toyou, and all that 
beare the name of woman: I am the man, that wrong'd 
your honour to the Duke, Iam hee that ſaid you were yn- 
chaſt,and proſtetute;yctI am he,that dare deny all this, 

Oria. Your big Nobilitie is very merrie, 

Gond, Lady tis truc thatI haue wrongd you thus, 

And my Contritionis astrueas that, 

Yet hauct found a meanes to make all good againe, 

I doe beſcech your beautic,not for my (clfe, 
My merrits arc yctin conception, 

But for your honors ſafetie,and my zeale 

' Retyrea while, whilltI vnſay my ſ{clfe vnto the Duke, 
And caſt outthat cuill Spirit, I have poſſeſt him with, 
I haue a houſe conueniently private. 

Ori. Lord,thou haſt wrong'd my innocence , but thy 
confeſs1on hath gain'd thee faith. 

Gond, By the truc honeſt ſeruice,thatI owe thoſe eyes, 
My meaning 1s as ſpotles as my faith. ſtrangely, 

Oria. The Duke doubt mine honour ? a may wdge 
T will not belong, before ile be enlarg'd againe. 
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Gond, A day ortwo, | 

Orian, Minc own ſeruants ſhall attend me, 

Gend. Your Ladiſhips commaund is good. 

Or1an, Looke you be truc. Exit Oriana 

Gend, Elſeletmeloſe the hopes my ſoule aſpires to: 
T will bea ſcourgeto all females in my life , and after my 
death,thename of Gondarim» ſhall be terrible to the mighty 
women of the carth; they ſhall ſhake at my name, and at 
the ſound of it, their knees ſhall knocke together;and the 
ſhall runne into Nunneries, for they and I are beyond all 
hope irreconcilable : forifI could endure an eare witha 
holein't,ora pleated locke,or a barc-headed Coachman, 
that fits ike a hgne , where great Ladies are to bee ſold 
withinzagreement betwixt vs, were not to beedeſpaired 
of; ifI could bee but brought to endure to ſee women, I 
would haue them come all once awecke and kiſle mee, 
where Witches doe the diucll intokenofhomage : Imuſt 
notliue herc,] wil to the Court,and there purſue my plotz 
when ithath tooke , women ſhall ſtand in awe , but ofmy 
looke. Exit. 
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Enter tws Intelligexcers,d:ſconering treaſon in the Courtiers wards, 
1.Ivtel, T here take your ſtanding, be cloſe and vigilit, 
here will Iſetmy ſelfe, and let him looke to his fanguage, 
aſhal know the Duke ha's more cares in Court than two. 
2.lnt. Ile quotchimto a tittle,lethim ſpeake wifely,and 
alga as hidden as a can,or I (hall cruſh him,a ſhall 
not ſcape charraQters,thougha ſpeake Babel, I ſhallcruſh 
him:we haue a Fortune by this feruice hanging ouer vs, 
that within this yearcor two, Thopewe ſhall becalled to 
be examiners,weare politicke zownes garded with cop- 
por lace meg great faces full of feare and office , our 

abours may deſcrue this. 
7.kt, Thopeit ſhall: why ha's not many men bin raiſed 
from this worming trade , firſt to gaine good accelle to 
Treat men, then to haue-.commuſszons out for —_— , ny 
laſtly, 
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laſtly,to be worthilynam'd at a great Arraignment:yes \& 
why not we? they that indeauour well deſerue their Fee. 
Cloſe,cloſe,a comes:marke well,and all goes well, 

Enter Count \Lazarcllo, and bu Boy, 

Lax. Farewell my hepes, my Aachornow is broken, 
Farewell my quondem ioyes,of which no token 
Is now remaining, ſuch is the ſad miſchauce, 

Where Lady Fortune leades the ſlippry daunce. 
Yetatthelcngth,let me this fauour haue, 
Giueme my wiſhes,or a wiſhed graue. 

Count, The gods defend fo braue and valiant mayye, 
Should ſlip intothe neuer ſatiate jawe 
Ofblacke Deſpairczno,thou ſhaltliue and know 
Thy full deſires, hunger thy auntient foe, 

Shall be ſubdued,thoſe guts that daily tumble 
Throughayreand appetite,ſhall ceaſe to rumble: 
And thou ſhalt now atiength obtaine thy diſh, 
Thatnoblepart,the ſweethead of a fiſh, 

Lax, ThenamTIgreater then the Duke. 

2.1ut, There, there's a notablepceceof treaſon, oreater 
then the Duke,marke that, oy 

Count. Buthow,or where, or when this ſhall bee com- 
pas'd,is yetout of myreach. 

LazÞl am fo truly miſerable, that might Ibenow knockt 
ath' head, with all my heartI would torgiue a dog-killer. 
| Count. Yetdoellcethrough this collins ſomelit- 
tle comfort, - 
La.The plotmy Lord,as er'c you-camofa womi diſcouer. 

1.In:Plots,dangerous plots, I will deſerue b y this moſt 
hiberally. 

Count. *T'is from my head againe. 

Laz, Othatit would ſtand mec, thatImight fi eht,or 
haue ſome venture for it , thatImightbeturn'd looſe, ro 
try my Fortune amongſtthe whole tric ina Colledge,or 
an Inne of Court,or ſcrible withthepriſoncrs in the dun=. 
econ;nay were it ſctdowneinthe owter court, : 


And all the Guard aboutitin ating, 
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With their knines drawne,which were a diſmall ſight, 
And after twentie leiſurely were told, 
I tobe letlooſe,onely inmy ſhirt, 

Totric the valour,how muchof the ſpoile, 

I would recouer from the enemics mouthes?: 

I would acceptthe challenge. 

Count. Letit goe:haſt not thou beeneheld 
To haue ſome witin the Court, and to make finejeſts 
Vpon country people in progreſle time,and 
W1ltthoulooſe this opinion, for the cold head ofa Fiſh? 
Iſay,letit goe:Ile helpe thee to as good adiſhof meat, 
Lazar. GodletmenotliueifI doe not wonder 

Men ſhould talke ſo prophanely: 

Butitis notinthe power of looſe wordes, 

Ofany vaine or misbelecuing man, 

To makeme dare to wrong thy puritie. 

Shew me but any Lady in & Court, 

T hat hath fo full an eie,fo ſweeta breath, 

So ſofte and white afleſh:this doth not lie 

In almond gloves,nor euerhath bin waſht 

In artificiall bathes;no traveller 

That hath brought doQor home with him, hath dard 

With all his waters, powders, Fucuſles, 

To make thy louely corpes ſophiſticate. 

Connt. T have it,tisnow infus'd,be comforted. 

Lax. Canthere bethatlittle _ yetleft innatureNhal 
I once more ere&yp Trophies ? thall Ienioy the ſight of 
my deere Saint , and blefſe my pallate with the beſt of 
creatures,ah good my Lord,by whomIT breath again,ſhal 
Ireceme this becing? 

Count. Sir, I haue found by certain calculation, and ſet- 
led reuolution of the ſtarres , the Fiſhis ſentby the Lord 
Gondarino to his Mercer, now tis a growing hope to know 
where tis. 

La;. O tis farreaboue the good of women, the Pathicke 
cannot yield more pleaſing tittylation. 

Comme. But how to compalle 12, ſcarch, caſt about, and 
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bang your braines, Laxzrello, thou art to dull and heavy ts 
deſeruea bleſsing. dC; 

Lax. My Lord,lwillnot beidle; now Zezaello, thinke, 
thinke,thinke. 

Count. Yonders my Informer 
And his fellow with table bookes,they nod atme 
Vponmy life,they hauc poop Lazarellathat beats 
His braines aboutno ſuch waighty matter,in for 
T reaſon before this--- . (my lclfe, 

Lay, My Lord,what doe you thinke, if Tſhould ſhaue 
Puton hy frvh apparell, come in with a hand-kercher, 
And beg apcece for a greatbellied womi,or a fick child? 

Count. Good, very good. 

Ley; Or corrupt thewaiting prentiſe to betray there- 
verlion, 

r.[nie, Ther's another point in's plot,corrupt withmio- 
ney to bctray:ſure'tis ſome Fort a meancs:marke, hauea 
care, . 

Lax. And 'twere the bare vineger 'tis caten with, it 
would in ſome ſort ſatisfic nature ; but-might I once ate 
taine the diſhit ſelfe,thoughIcutoutthe meanes through 
ſwords and fire,throughpoiſon, through any thing that 
may make good my hopes. ; 

2. Int. Thankes to the gods, and our officiouſnes', the 
plots diſccuerd,fire, ſteele,and poiſon, burne the Palace, 
kill the Duke,and poiſon his priuie Counſell, 

Co. T's cae mercers,let me ſee: how if before we can attain 
the means,t0 make VP OUr ac quaintice, the ſh be caten 2? 

LazIf it be eaten,here aſtads, rhat is the moſt deiefted, 
moſt vnfortunate,miſerable,accurſed, forſaken ſlave, this 
Prouince yecldes: I willnotſureoutlucit , no Iwilldie 
braucly,and like a Romanzand after death, amidfithe Eu 
lizianthades, llemeete my loue againe. 

1.Is. I will dic braucly,likea Roman:haue a Caremark 
that: when he hath doneall,he will kill himſelfe, 
| Count: Will nothing caſe your appetite but this 2 

Zsx, No could the ſeathrow Ki s valtnelle, as 
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Andoffer free his beſt inhabitants :twere not ſo much as 
a barc temptation to me. - : 

Count. If you could be drawne to affet Beef, Veniſon, 

or Fowle, twould be farre the better. 
Laza. Idoebeſeech your Lordlhips patience, 

Idoeconfeſlethat in this heat of bloud, 

| Thauecontemn'd all dull and groſler meats, 
But I proteſt, I doe honor a Chine of beefe, 
Idoereuecrence aloyne of veale, 
But good my Lord, giue me leaue alittle to adore this: 
Bucmy good Lord, would your Lordihip vnder colour 
of taking vp ſome ſilkes,voe to the Mercers, I would in 
all hunulitieattend your honor, where we may be inuited, 
if Fortune ſtand propitiSus. 

Count. Sir you ſhall worke me as you pleaſe. | 

Laze. Letirbe ſuddenly, Idoc beſfeech your Lordſhip, 
"tis now vponthe point of dinner time. Ed 

Cont, Tamall yours, Exeunt Lazarell and Count. 

i. In, Comelet vs couferre, 
Inprimis a faith like a blaſphemous villaine, he1s greater 
the the Duke, this pepers him, & there were nothing elle, 
+2. Is. Then a was naming plots; did yee not heare? 

x. In, Yes but afell fromthac, vntodiſcouery,to cor- 
rupt by money,and ſo attaine. 

2. In. I,I, a meant ſome Fort, or Syttadell the Duke 
hath, his very face betraid hrs meaning, O heeis a very 
ſubcill and a dangerous knaue, burifadeale a Gods name 
weſhall wormehim, 

I. In, But now comes the Stroake, the fatall blow, 
Fire,fword, & Poyſon,O Canibal,thou bloody Canibal.. 

2. In, What had becomeof this poore tate,had not 
we beene? | ; 

1. Is. Faithit had lyen buricd in his owne aſhes; had 
not a greater hand beenc in't. * 

2, In. Butnote the Raſcalsreſolution;after thats done, 
becauſe awo'd auoid al feare of torture, and couſea the 
La'y,a wod kilt himſelfe? was there cuer thelike danger, 

brouzttolightin this aze?ſureweſhall merite ich, we 
Ahalbe able ta keep twomena pecce, &a two hand (ivord 
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between vs,we willliuc in fauour of the State, betray our | 
tenor twelue treaſons a weeke,and the people ſhall feare 
vs: come,to the Lord Lycio,the Sunne ſhall not goe down 
tilla be hanged. Exeunt. 
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Enter Mercer. 

1c, Looke to my ſhop, & if there come euer aSchol- 
lcrin blacke,let him ſpeak with me,we that are ſhop-kee- 
pers in good trade,arc ſo peſtered,that we can ſcarle pick 
out an houre for our mornings meditation : & howſocuer 
weareall accounted dull,and common 1eſting ſocks, for 
your gallants;there are ſome of vs, doenot diſerveit : for 
tor my own part, I doc begin to bee giuen to my booke, I 
loue a ſcholler with my heartz for queſtionles there are 
meruelous things to bee done by Arte : why fir, ſome of 
' thE wil te] you what 1s become of horſes, & filuer ſponess 
& wil make wenches dance naked to their beds: I am yet 
vnmarricd, and becauſe ſome of our neighbours are ſaid 
to be Cuckoldes,l will neuer marrie without the conſent 
of ſomeof theſe ſchollers, that know what will coe of it, 

Pan. Areyoubuſtc ſir? + Enter Pandar. 

Mer, Neuer to you fir,nor to any of your coate. 
Sir is there any thing to bee done by Art, concerning the 
great heire we talked on? 

| Pan, Will ſhee,will ſhee:ſhee ſhall come running into 

my houlc at the farther corner, in Sa.Markes ſtreet, be 
twixtthree and foure/ :  (tsſheenot? 

Mer. Betwixtthree and foure ? ſhee's braucin clothes; © 

Pan. O rich/rich! where ſhould I get clothes to dreſle 
her infhelp me invention : Sir, that her running through 
the ſtreete, may be leſſe noted, my Arte more ſhown,and 
your feare to ſpeake with her leiſe, ſhee ſhall come in a 
white waſtcote, And--- + | 

Mer. What ſhall ſhee? 

Par. And perhaps torne ſtockings,ſhe hath lefther old 
wount elſe, Enter Prentiſe, 
Prev. Sirmy Lord Gonde.hath ſent you arare fiſhhead. 
Mer, It comes right all things ſutg right with me,fince I 


beean toloue ſchollers,you ſhall haveit home with you, 
againſtſhe come : carrie it to this Gentlemans houſe. 

| Pan. Thefaire white houſe at the farther Corner at 
S, Marks ſtreet,make haſt, muſt leave you too Sir. I haue 
two howers to ſtuddic; buy anew Axidens, & plye your 
booke,and you ſhall wantnothing, that all the ſchollers 
inthe Towne can doe for war Exit Pandar. 


Mer. Heauen proſper both our ſtuddies, what a dull 
flaue was I, before Tfell in loue with this learning 2 not 
worthy to tread vpon the earth, and what freſh hopes it 
hathputinto me? I doc hope within this twelue moncth, 
to be able by Arte, to ſerue the Court with filkes,and not 
vndoemy ſclfc; to truſt knights, and yet getin my money 
againez to keepe my wife braue,and yetſhe keepe no bo- 
dicelſe, {o, Enter Count, and Lazavelle. 
Your Lordſhip is moſt honorably welcome, in regard of 
your Nobilitic, but molt eſpecially in regard of your . 
{chollerſhip : did your Lordſhip come openly 2 

Coxnt. Sir this cloake keepes mee private, beſides no 
man will ſuſpe& me ts bee in the companie of this Gen- 
tleman, with whome, Iwill deſire you to bee acquainted, 
he may prouea good cuſtomer to you. 

Laz4 Forplainehilkes and veluets, 

Mer. Are you ſcholaſticall ? 

Lax4. Something adifted to the Muſes, 

' Ceunt. Thope they will not diſpute. 

Mer. You haucnoskilinthe black Arte? Furey & Pren, 

Pren. Sir yonders a Gentleman , enquires haſtily for 


Count /alere, | 
Count. For me?what is he? #4 


Pren. One of your followers my Lord Ithinke. 

Count. Lethim come in, 0 2G 

Mer. Shall Italke witkyouin priuat Sir? 
Entcr a Meſsenger with 4 Letter to the Count, hereads, 


Count. Count Come to the Gourt, your buſines cals you thither, 
I will goe, farewelSir, ile fce your filkes ſome other time: 


Ie, 


— 
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Mer. Will not your Lordſhippe take a peece of Beefe 
with mee? | 

Count, Sir I haue greater buſineſlc then cating; Iwill 
leauethis gentlewi with you, Exeunt Count. ep mel. 

Laz8. No,no,no,no: now doc feele thatſtraind try Ce 
ling within me, that Ithinke I could propheſie. 

Mer. The Gentleman is meditating, 

Laze. Hunger, valour, Loue, ambition,arc alkeplea- 
fng, and let our Philoſophers ſay what they will,are 
ene kind of heat, onely hunger is the ſafeſt, ambition is 
apt to fall; Loneand valour are not free from dangers, 
onely hunger, begotten of ſome olde limber Courtier, in 
pan'd hoſe, and nursd by an Attornies wife, now fo 
thryuen,that he need not fearc to be ofthe great Turkes 

varde: 1s ſofree from al quarrells,and dangers, ſofulof 
ry 1oyes, andgicklings, that ny lifeis not ſo deere to 
meezas his acquaintance. Enter Lazarelloes Boy, 

Soy. Sir,the fiſh head 11s gone. 

| La4. Then be thou henceforth dumbe,with thy ill bo- 
Farewell Nillame,fare wellnoble Duke, (ding voyce 
Farewell my fellow Courtiers all, with whome, 
Lhaue of yore made many aſcrambling meale 
In corners, behind Arafles,on ſtaires, 
And inthe aQtion often times haue ſpoild, 
Our Dublets and our Koſe, wich liquid Ruffe : 
Farewell youluſtie archers of the Guard, 
To whome I now doe giuethebucklers vp, 
And neuer more with any of your coate 
Will cate for wagers,now you happicbe, 
When this ſhall !ght vpon you, thinke on me 2 
You; Sewers,caruers, vſhers of the Court 
Surnamed gentle,for your fairedemeane, 
| HereIdoe takeof you my laſt ferewell, 
May you ſtand ſtiffe in your proper places, 
And execute your offices aright, ” 
Farewell you maidens,with your mother eke, 
Ferewell you courtly Chaplaines that be there, 
All goodattend yougnay youneuermore 
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Marry your Patrons Ladies wayting-woman, 
But may you rays'd bee; by this my fall 
May Lazarille ſuffer for you all. 

Merc, Sir,I was harkening to you. 

Laz. Iwill heare nothing; I will breake my knife, the 
enſigne of my former happie ſtate, knocke out my teeth, 
hauethem hung ata Barbers,and enter into Religion. 

Boy. Why Sir, [ think, I knowewhetheritis gon. - 
| Lo. Sce the raſhneſle of man in his nature; whither? 
wither?Idoe vnſay all thatThaueſaid,goc 0n,gocon:Boy, * 
I humble my {elfe and follow thee Farewell ar. 

Mer. Not fo Sir,you ſhal take apeece of Beefe withme. 

Luz. T cannot ſtay, 

Mer, By my fay,butyouſhall Sir; inregard of yourloue 
tolearning,and your skill in the blacke Arte, 

Lat, 1do hatelearning,and I hauc nagkill inthe blacke 
Arte; I wouldI1had. 

Mer. Why your defire is ſufficient to me, you ſhall ilay, 

Lax. The moſt horrible,and detcſted curſes that can be 
imagined;light vppon all the profeſſors ofthat Artezmay 
they bedrunke, & when they goe to cojure,& reelce inthe 
Circle,may the Spirits by them rais'd, teare amin peeces, 
and hang their quarters on old broken walles,and Steeple 
tops, t 

Ae This ſpeech of yours, ſhewes you to haue ſome 
skill in the Science,wherefore in ciuilitic, I may not ſuffer 
youto depart emptie. 

Lax. My ſtomackeis vp, I cannot indureit, Iwill fight 
in this quarrell,as ſoone as for my Prince, 


Roome,make way : Drawes bis Rapier 
Hunger commaunds,my valour muſt obay, &Excurt Om, 
Fints AF. 3. 
 Acrys ITII Scznal. 
Enter Count, and Atrig0. 


Count. Is the Dukepriuate? ; 
| ergo. He 


Ar. Heis alone, but Ithinke your Lordſhip may en- 
ter. Exit Count. Enter Gondatino. 
Gond, Who's with the Duke? | 
Arr. The Count 1snewe gone in, but the Duke will 
come forth, before you can be weary of waiting. 
Gond, I will attend him here, 
Arr. I muſt wait without the dore. Exit Arrigo 
Gord. Doth he hope toclearehis ſiſter, fee will come 
no more to my houſe, to lauehat me: I haue ſenther to a 
habitation, where when ſhe ſhalbe ſeene,it wil ſet a gloſle 
ypon hername; yet vpon my foule I haue beſtowed her 
amoneſtthe pureſt hearted creatures of her ſexe, and the 
freeſt from difcimulationz for their deedes arc all alike,on- 
ly they dare ſpeake, what thereſtthinke : the womenof 
this age, if there bee any degrees of compariſon amonoft 
their ſexc,are worle then thoſe of former times;for I haue 
read of women, of that trueth , ſpirit , and conſtancy, that 
were they now liuing, I ſhould indureto fee them : But1 
feare the writers of the time, belted them, for how familiar 
athing is it with the Poets of our age , to extoll their 
whores, which they call miltreſſes, with heanenly praiſes? 
but Ithanke their furies,and their craz'd braines, beyond 
beleefe: nay how many that would faine ſeeme ſerious, 
haue dedicated grauc works to ladies tooth-leſſe, hollow 
. e1d,their hare ſhedding, purpletfac'd, their nayles appa- 
rantly comming oft; and the bridges of their noſes = 
ken | Gere haue called the the choyſe handy workes 
of nature,the patterns of perfeRion, and the wondermet 
of women. Our women begin to ſwarme like Bees in 
Summer: as I came hither, there was no payre of ſtayers, 
noentry , nolobbey , but was peſtred with them : mee 
thinkes there might bee ſome courſe taken to deſtroy 
them, | 
Enter Artigo,and an old deafe countrey gentlewoman 
ſuter ro the Duke. 
Arrigo. Idocacceptyour money,walke here,and when 
the Duke comes out ,. you {hall haue fit appornmine to: 
Wer 
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deliver your petitionto him, 
Gentlew, I thanke you heartily, Ipray you who's he that 
walkes there? 
«47. A Lord, and a Souldier, one in good fauor with 
the Dukeifyou could get him to deliver your Petition--- 
Gentlew, What do you ſay Sir ? 
Arr, If you could get him to deliver your petition 
for you,or to ſecond you, twere ſure, 
Gentlew, 1 hope Tthall live to requite your kindnes. 
Afrrig, You haue already. Exit Arrige 
Gentlew. May it pleaſe your Lordthip-—. 
Gond, No,No, 
Gentlew. T o conſider the eſtate... Gond. No. 
Gentlew, Of a poore oppreſſed Country Gentlewoman. 
Gond, No,it dothnot pleaſe my Lordſhip, 
Gentlew, Firſt and foremoſt, I haue had greatinjurie,then 1 
haue beenc broushtvp to the Towne three times. 
Gond. A poxcon him,that brought thee to the Towne. 
Centlew. Ithanke your good Lordthi p heartily; though 
Icannot heare well, I knowe it gricucs youzand heere wee 
haue beenedelard,and ſent downe againe,and fetched vp 
againc,and ſenrdowne againe,to my great chargej: And 
now at laſt they haue fetched mee vppe, and fiue of my 
daughters —- | 
Gond. Enough to damne five worldes, : 
Gentlew. Handſome young women, though I ſay it, they 
arcall without, if it pleaſe your Lorditup,lle call them in.- 
Gend. Five women ! how many of my ſences ſhouldI 
have leftmethen*call in five Duuels fiſt , 
No, I will rather walke with thee alone, 
And beare thy teduns tale of iniurie, 
And gine thee anſweres, whifþer in thyne earc, 
And mate thee vnderFland;through thy French-hood : 
And all thu with tame patience. 
Gentlew. 1ſce your Lordſhip does belicue , that they 
are without,and I perceiue you are much mou'd at our in- 


juric: her's paper will tell you more. 
Gord, Away 
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Gond. A Way, | | 

Gentlew, l may bee you had rather here mee tell it vins 
voce,as they lay. | 

Gmd, O no, no, no, no, Thaueheardit before. 

Gentlew, Thenyouhaue heard of enough injurie, for a 
poorc Gentlewoman toreceive. | GR 

Gond. Neuer, neuer,but that it troubles my conſcience.,to 
with any good to thoſe womenzI could afford them to bee 
valiant,and able,thatit might be no diſgrace for a Souldicr 
to beat them. 

Gentlew. I ogg your Lordſhip will del iver miy petition 
to his grace, and yoo may tell him withall 

Gond, What, I willdcliuer any thing againſt my (elfe,to 
be rid on thee. 

Gentlew. That yeſterday, about three aclocke,in the after 
noone, I metmy ay ater Li | 

Gond.. Giue me thy paper, he can abidenolong tales, 
Gentlew. *Tis very ſhort my Lord, and Idemaundingof 


him 
Gord, Lletell himthat ſhall ſcrue thy turne. 

Gentlew, How ? 

Gond. Ile tell him that ſhal ſerue thy turne, be gonetman 
reuer doth remember how greathis offences are, till hee 
doc meet with one of you, that plagues him for them : 
why ſhould women only aboue all other creatures that 
, Werecreated forthe benefit ofmi,haue the vie of ſpeech? 
orwhy ſhould any deed of theirs,done by their fleſhly ap» 
petites, be diſgracctull to their owners? nay, why ſhould 
notan at done by any beaſt I keepe, again{t my conſent, 
d:\parage me as muchas thatof theirs? | 

Gentlew, Here's ſome few Angels for yourLordſhip. 
Gona. Agzaine? yet more torments ? 

Gentlew. Indeed you ſhall haue them. 

Cond, Keepe off. ; 

Gentlew, A ſmall gratuit for your kindneſſe, 


Gond. Hold away. ; _ 
Gent, Why then I thank your Lordſhip, Ile gather the vp 


agvalnc, 


—_——— ———_— 
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againe,and Ne bee ſworne, itis the fixſt money, that was 
refus'd fince I cameto the court, 

Gend. What canfhe deuiſe to ſay more? 

Gentlewe. Truely I would have willingly parted with 
them to your Lordſhip, 

Gond. Ibelccueit,I belecueit. 

Gentlew, But ſince it 1s thus--= 

Gond, More yet. 

Gentlew, 1 will attend without, and expeR an anſwere. 

Gond. Doe,begone,and thou ſhalt expeR,and hauc any 
thing,thou ſhalt haue thy anſwere from him; and he were 
beſtto giue thee agood one at firſt, for thy deafe impor- 
tunitie,will conquerhim too,in the end. 

Gent.God bleſls your Lordſhip, & all that fauour poore 
diſtreſſed country gentlewoman. Exit Gentlewoman. 
 Gond. Allthe diſeaſes of man,light vpon them that doe, 

and ypon mewhenlT docza weeke of ſuch dajes, would ei- 
ther make me ſtarke mad,or tame mee: yonder other wo= 
man thatTI haue ſure enough, ſhall anſwer for thy finnes: 
dare they incenſeme {til}, I will make them feare as much 
to be ignorantof mce and my moodes, as men are to bee 
ignorant of the lawe they live vader. Who's there? My 
blood grew cold, Lbcgan to feare my Suters returne 3 tis 


the Duke. 
Enter the Dnke 4nd the Connt. 

Coimt. Tknow herchaſte,though ſhe beyong &free, 
And is not of that forc'd behaniour 
That many others are,and that this Lord, 

Our of the boundleſle maliceto the ſexe, 
Hath throwne this ſcandall onher, 

Gond. Fortune, befriended mee againſt my will, with 
this goodold _— gentlewomi;l beſeech your grace, 
to view fauourably the peritionofa wroged gentlewomi, 

Duke, What Gondarino,are you becomea petitioner for 
your enenues? 

-Gond. My Lord,they are no enemies of mine,] confeſle 
the better to.couer my deeds, which ſomtimes were looſe 
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enough, pretended it,as it is wiſdome,ts keepe cloſe eur 
incontinencie;but ſince you haue diſcouered me,I will ne 
more put on that vizar , but will as freely epcnallmy 
thoughts to you,as to my Confeſlor, 
Puke. What ſay you to this? = 
Count. Hethat confeſſes, hedid once difſemble, 
Ilencuer truſthis wordes,canyouimagine 
A. maide,whoſe beauty could not ſuffer her 
Toliue thus long vntempted,by the nobleſt, 
Richeſt,and cunringſtmaſters in that Artes 
And yet hath euer held a faire repute 
Could in one morning,and by him be brought, 
To forget all her vertue,and turnewhore? 
Gond, I would I had ſomeothertalke in hand, 
Then to accuſe a filter to her brother 
Nor doe I meaneitforapublikeſcandall, 
Valeſſe by vrging me,yqumake it ſo, Þ» 
Dake. 1willread this atbetter leiſure: Comdarine, where 
1s the Lady? 
Count. At his houſe. 
Gond. No,ſheeis departed thence. 
Count. Whither ? 
Gond. Vrgeitnotthus,or letmebe excus'd, 
If whatI ſpeake betray her chaſtitie, 
And both increaſe my ſorrow,and your ewne. 
Count, Feare menotſo,if ſheedeſerue the fame 
Which ſhec hath gotten, I would haue it publiſher, 
Brand her my ſelte,and whip her through the cittioe 
I wiſh thoſe otmy blood that doe offend, 
Should be moreſtriAly puniſht, then my foes, 
Letit be prooued. 
Duke. Gondarimo,thou ſhalt prouc it, or ſuffer worſe they 
ſhee ſhould doe, 
Gond, T hen pardon me,ifIbetray the faults 
Ofone,lloue moſt deerely then my ſelfe, 
Since opening aers,I ſhall betray myne owne: 
But 1 will bring you,where ſhee now intends 
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Not to be vertuous:pride and wantonneſle, : 

T hat are true friends indeed,though not in ſhew, 

Haue entred on her heart, there ſhee doth bath, 

And ſleckeher haire,and praftiſe cunning lookes, 

To entertaine me withzand hath her thoughts 

As full of luſt,as cucr you did thinke 

Themfull ofmodeſtic. | 
Ouk. Gmdarino,lead on, wee follow thee, Excnnts 


Acrtvs ITII. Ecen, II, 
Enter Pandar, 


Par. Herehopelto meete my citizen, and here hopes 
he to meete his ſchollerz Iam ſure] am grauc enough, to 
his cies,and knaue enough to deceiue him:T am belecued. 
to conjure, raiſe ſtormes, and diuels, by whoſe powerT 
candoe wonders ; lethim belecue fo till, belcefe hurts 
no man:1 haue an honeſt black* cloake, for my knane- 
rie, and a Generall pard on for his foolerie , from this 
preſent day, till the day of his Breaking. Iſt not a muſe- 
ric,and the greateſtof our age ,to ſce handſome, young, 
faire enough,and well mounted wench., humble her ſclie, 
in an old {tammell petticoate,{tanding poſleſt ofno more 
fringe then the ſtreet can allow her : her vpper parts ſo 
pe and wanting , that yee may ſee her bones through 

cr bodies: ſhooes ſhe would haue, if her captaine were 
come ouer,and is content the wiule to deuote her ſelte to 
antict ſhippers. Theſe premiſſes wel cafidered,genticnic 
will mooue, they make me meltI promiſe yeegthey ſtirre 
me muchzand were'tnot for my ſmooth , ſoft, ſilken Citi- 
Zen,I would quitthis tranſitorie trade, get mee an cuerla- 
ſting robe, ſeare vp my conſcience , and turne Scricant. 
But herea comes,is mine as good as prize': Sir Pandarud 
be my ſpecd,ye are molt fitly met fir, * 

Enter Mercer. 
Mercer, And you a5 W cl encountred JWvarat ot this neire? 
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hath your bookes beenepropitious ? 


Pan, Sir, tis done,ſhees come,thee is in my houſe, male 
your ſelfc apt for Courtſhip , ſtroke vp your ſtockings, 


| looſenotanimchof yourlegges goodnelle; Iamfureyee 


weare {ockes, 

Merc, Thereyour bookes faile ye Sir, intruth TI weare 
no ſockes. 

Parnd. I would ye had Sir,it werethe ſweeter grace for 
your legges;2et on your gloues,arethey perfum'd? 

Merc, A pretty waſhlle aflure you, 

Paxd. 'T will ſeruc : your offers muſt be full of bounty, 
veluets to furniſh a gowne,, ſilkes forpetticoats and fore- 


parts,ſhag for linings; forget not ſomepretty jewell to fa- 


{tcn,after ſome little complement : ifſhee deny this eurte- 
fie,double your bountics, be not wanting in aboundance, 
fulneſle of guiftes, linckt with a pleaſing tongue, will 
winne an Anchorite. Sir, yee are my friende, and friende 
to all that profeſles good letters; I muſtnot vſe this office 
elſe ,it fits not for a {challer,and a gentleman: thoſe ſtoce 
kings are of Naples,they are filke? 

Merc, Yearc againe beſide your text; fir, they arc athe 
beſtof wooll,and' they 0-4 fon jerſey. 

Pai. Sure they are very deare? 

Merc. Nineſhillings,by my loueto learning. 

Pan. Pardon my iudgement, wee {chollers vſe no other 
obieRs,bittheir Looks F 

Mercer, There is one thing intowb'd jn that graue 
breaſt, that makes mee equally admire it with your 
ſchollerfhip, 

Par. Sir,butthatin modeſtic Iam bound not fo affeRt 
mine own commendation, I would inquireit of you? 

Mere. Sure you are very honeſt,and yetyec have a kind 
of modeſt feare to ſhewit : doe not deny it, that face of 
yours,is a worthy learned modeittace. 

Par. Sir, I canblulh. : 

Mer. Vertue and Grace arCalwaies paird together: but 
Iwill leaue to ſtir your blood Sir,and now to our buſtnes, . 

4 Pan. For- 
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Pay Forget notmyinſtruftions, : 
Mer. Tapprehend ye Sir,Lwill gather my ſelfe together, 
| withmy bettphraſcs,and ſo ſhall diſcourſe in ſome ſort 
fakingly. | 

Pan. This was well worded Sir,and like a Scholer. 

Mer. The Muſes fauoryme as my cntents are yertuousz 
Sir yeſhallbe my tutor, tis neuer to late Sir toloue lcar- 
ning : when I can once ſpeake true latine _@ : 

Pan, What do you intend Sir? 

Mcy. Marry I will then begger all. your Bawdy writers, 
and vndertake at the perrill of my owne invention , all 
Pageants,pocſies for Chimnies, Speeches for the Dukes 
entertainment , whenſoeuer and whatſocuerz nay I will 
builde at mine owne charge, an Hoſpitall, to which 
ſhall retyer, all diſcaſcd opinions, all broken Poets, all 
Proſe-men that are fallen from ſmall ſence, to meere let« 
ters;andit ſhall be lawfull, for a Lawyer,if he bee a ciuill 
man, though a haue vndone others & himſclfc by the lan- 
guage; toretyretothis poore life, and learne tobe honeſt. 

Pax. Sir ye are very geod,and very charitable: ye arc a 
true patterne for the Citie Sir, 

Per. Sir,1 do knowe ſufficiently their ſhop-bookes can- 
not ſaue them,there is a further end--- 

Pan. Oh : Sir much may be done}by maneſcript, 

Mer, Ido confefle it Sir, prouided {hill they be canoni» 
coll,and have ſome worthy handes ſct to vm for probati- 
en : but we forgetour (clues, 

Pan. Sir enter when youpleaſe, and all good language 
Typpe your tongue, — 

Aer, All that louc learning pray for my good ſucceſle. 

Exit Mercer, 


 Acrys IIIIScana III. 


Enter Lazavelle and his Boy. 
Laz. Boy, where abouts are we ? 
Boy. Sir by all tokens this%s the houſe,bawdy I am ſure 
by the broken windowes, the fiſh head is within,if yedare 


Venture _ 
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yenturehereyon mayſurpriſcit. 

Laz4, Themiſerieofmanmay fitly bee compared to a 
Didapper, who when ſheeis vnder waterpaſt our fi ht, 
and indeed can ſeeme no.moreto vs, riſes againe, ſhakes 
 butherſelfe,and is the fame ſhe wasz(o is it til with tr anC. 
fitorieman, this day : ohbut anhowre ſince, & Iwas 
mighty,mi ghtyin knowledge,mightyinmy hopes,mi oh- 
tie in bleſſed meanes ,and was ſo truly happie,tha: T durft 
a ſaid, liue Lazorelo,and be fatisfied:butnow-- 

Boy, Sir ye are yeta flote and may reconer,be not your 
owne wracke , here lies the harbor, goe in and ride 
at caſe. | | 

Laz4. Boy Lamrecciued to be a Gentleman, a Courti- 
er, and a man ofARtion,modelt,and wiſe, and bee it ſpo- 
ken with thy reverence Child, abounding vertous; and 
would'ſt thou haue a man of theſe choiſe habits, couetthe 
couer ofa baudy houſe?yetit I goe notin, Iam but-. 

' Boy, But what Sir ? 

L;s. Duſt boy,butduſt,and my ſoule vaſatis fied ſhall 
haunt the keepers ofmy bleſſed Saint,and I will appeare. 

Bey. An Aſlc to all men; Sir theſc arc no meanes, to 
ſay your appetite, you muſt reſolue to enter. 

Laz4. Were not the houſe ſubietto Martiall law-- 

Boy. Tfthat be all,Sir ye may enter, for ye can know no- 
thing here, that the Courtis ignorant of, onely the niore 
cyes ſhall looke vpon yee, for there they winck one at a- 
nothers faults. 

Laza. IfIdoe not, 

Boy. Thenye muſt beat fairely backe againe,fal to your 
phyſical meſle of porridge, & the twice ſackt carcate of 
a C apon, Fortune may fauour you ſo much, to ſend the 

bread tot: but'its a meere venture,and money may bee 
put out vpon it. | 

Laz4. I will zocin and live; pretend ſome loueto the 
ecntlewoman,[crew my ſelfin affeio, & ſobefatisficd.. 

Pan, This flic is caught, is maſht alreadie,I will ſucke: 
him,and lay lumby.. | 
© INER Boy.. 


T be Woman Hater. 


By, Muffleyour (clfe in your cloake by any meanes,. 
'tis areceiued thing among gallants,to walke to theirlca- 
cherie, as though they had the rhume, 'twas well you 
brought not your horſe. 

Laza. Why boy? | ; 

®9y. Faith Sir tis the faſhion of our gentry,to nave their 
horſes wait at dorelike men, whilethe beafts their mai- 
ſters,are within atracke & mainger, 'twould hauc diſco- 
uered much, | 

Laza. 1 willlay by theſe habits, formes, and graue rel- 
petts of what Lam,and bee my felfe3 onely my appetite, 
my fire, my ſoule,my being} my deere appetite ſhall goe 
along with me, arm'd with whoſe ſtrength, Ifcareles wil | 
attempt the greateſt danger dare oppole my furic :;:I am 
reſolu'd where euer that thou art, moſt facred diſh, tud 
from ynhollowed eyes,to find thee out. 

Beet thou in hell, rap t by Pro{erpine, 

To be a Rinallinblacke Plutees loue 3: |, 

Or mones thou in the heauens, a forme duine: 
Laſhing the1azie Spheres: 

Or if thou beſt return'd to thy firſt being, 

Thy mother Sea, there will I ſeeke thee forth, 
Earth,Ayre, nor Fire, | 
Nor the blacke ſhades belowe ſhall barre my fight, 
So daring is my powerfull appetite. 

Boy. Sir, you may ſaue this long voyage, and take a 
ſhorter cut,you haue forgot your {clf, the fiſh head's here, 
your dwne imaginations haue made youmad, | 
| Laxs, Tearmeitaicalousfurie good my boy. 

Boy. Faith Sir tearme it what you will, you muſtyſe 0- 
ther tearmes ere you can getit, 

Laza. Thelookes of my ſweet louc arc fares 
Freſh and feeding as the Ayre. 

Boy. Sir, you forget your ſelfe. 

Laz. Was neuer ſcene ſo rare a head, 

Of any Fiſhaliueor dead, 
Boy, Good Sir remember, this is the houſe Sir., 


« 


L434, 


Lay, Curſed behethatdarenot venter. 

Boy. Pitty your felfe fir,and leaue this furic. 

Laz. For ſuchaprize,andſolenter, 

Exit Lazavello,and Boy, 

Pan. Dun'sith' myre,getoutagaine how acan: 

My honeſt gallant, Ile ſhew you one tricke more 

Then ere the foole your father dreamd of yet. 

Madona Inlia? 

Enter Madona Inha,s whore. 

lahs, What newes my ſweet rogue , my deere ſinnes 
broker,what? good newes ? | 

Pan. There 1s a kinde ofignorant thing , muchlike a 
Courtier,now gone 1n. 

Il, Is a gallant? 

Pan. A thines not very gloriouſly , nor does a weare 
one 5kinne perfum'd to keepe the tother ſweets his coate 
is notin or, nor does the world run yet on wheeles with 
hinzis rich enough , and has a ſinall thing followes him, 
like to a boate tied to a tallſhips taile: giue him entertain= 
ment,be lightand flaſhing like a Meteor, hug him about 
the necke,giuc him a kifle, and liſping crie, good Sirz and 
is thine owne , as faſt as a were tied to thine armes,, by In- 
dentures. 

Ial. Idare doe more then this, ifabee a the true Court 
cut;lle take him out a leſſon worth the learning : but wee 
are but their Apes;whats heworth 2. 

Par. Bc he rich, orpoore, if he will take thee with him, 
thou maiſt vſe thy trade free from Conſlables, and Mar- 
ſhals:who hath bin here ſanceI went out? 

' Inl, There js a gentlewoman ſent hither by a Lord, 
ſhee's a peece of dainty ſtuffe my rogue, ſmooth,and ſoft, 
as new Sattenz{hee wasneuer oumb'd yet boy ,nor fret- 
ted. 

Pan. Wherelies ſhee? | 

* Tal, Shee lies aboue, towards the ſtreet, not to be ſpoke - 

with,but by the Lord. that ſenther, or ſome from himywe *- 

hauc in charge from lus ſeruants, | 4s 
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Pan. Peace,acomes out againe vypon diſcoucryzvp with 
all your canuas,hale himin 3 and when thou haſt done, 
clap him a board brauely,my valiant Pinnace, 

tal. Begone,lſhall doereaſon with him. 

La. Are youthe ſpeciall beauty of this houſe ? 

Ial. Sir, you haue given ita more ſpeciall regard by 
your good language, then theſe blacke brows can merit. 

Ls, Lady you arcfaire. 

Inl. Faireſir?Ithanke yee; allthe poore meanesT haue 
_ to be thoughtgratefull,is but a kille,and ye ſhall haue 
at J1r, 

La. Yehaueavery moouing lip. 

Tul. Prooue it againe Sir,it may bee your ſence was fet 
too high, & ſo ouer wrought it ſelfe, 

Laz. Tis till the fame:how farre may ye hold the time 
to be ſpent Lady? 

{ul. Fourcaclocke fir. 

Zaz. Thauenoteateto day. | 

Inl. You will haue the better ſtomacke to your ſupper; 
inthe meane time, [le feed ye with delight. 

La. 'Tisnotſo good vpon an cmptie ſtomacke : if it 
mightbe without the trouble of your houſe, I would cate? 


SI 6 | 
Isl. Sir,we can haue a Capon ready, 


Lay. Theday? 

Isl. Tis Friday Sir, 

La;."Idoccatlittle fleſh vpon tlieſe daies, - 

iu!, Comelweet, yeſhall not thinke on meat;lle drown 
$t with a better appetite. 

Lax. Ifcele it worke moreſtrangely,Lmuſt eate. 

Tal. 'T'is now too late to ſend; Iay ye ſhall not thinke 
ou meat:if ye doe, by this kifle le be angry, 

Lax. Icould befarremorefprightfull, had I eaten, and 
more laſting. 

Ial, What wil yehaue Sir? name but the Fiſh,my maid 
_ Qhallbringit,ifitmay be got, 

Lax. Me thinks yourhouſe ſhould not be ſo vafurniſht, 

Snot to haue ſome pretty modicun? -— 
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Il. Ttis fo now:butcou'd yeſtay till ſupper ? : 

Laz. SureThauc offended highly and much,and my in- 
flitions makeit manifeſt , Iwillretire henceforth , and 
keep my chamber, liue priuatly,anddie forgotten. 

Iul. Sir Imuſt craue your pards, Ihad rs, my ſelf; 
Ihauvcadiſhof meat within, &it is fiſh, Ithink this Duke- 
dome holds not a dainticr:'tis an Ymbranoes head. | 

Laz. Lady,this kiſle is yours,and this, 

Is. Hoc:within there? couer the board , and ſet the fiſh. 
head on it, | 

Laz. Now am] ſo truely happy,ſo muchaboucall fate 
and fortune,that I ſhould deſpiſe that man, durit ſay, Re- 
member La; -rello,thou art mortall. | | 

Exter Intelligencers with « Guard, 
2.It. This is the villaine,lay hands on him. 
Laz, Gentlemen, why am Ithus intreated 2? whatis the 
naturcof my crime 2 

2.[nt. Sir,though you haue carried it agreat while prt- 
uatly,and (as you thinke)wellzyet we have ſeene your Sir, 
and we doe know thee Lexrello, for a traitor. 

Laz. Thegods defend our Duke. 

2.19t, Amen. Sir, Sir, this cannot ſaue that ſtiffe necke 
fromthe halter. 

iul. Gentlemen, Tam glad you haue diſcouer'd him,a 
ſhould not haue eaten vnder my roofe for 1 —— 4 Ak 
and ſurely Idid notlike him,when a cal'd for Fi 

Lay. My friends, will ye let me hanc thatlittlefauour-- 

1.Int, Sir, ye ſhall haue law,and nothing clfe. 

Laz. Tolet me ſtay the cating of a bitor two, for Ipro» 
teſt Iam yertfaſting? 
$ 1. llehaveno traitor come within my houlſc. 

F Lazar, Nowe could 1 wiſh my felfe , I had beene 
Traitor, Ihaue ftrength enough for to endureit, hadF 
but patience: Man thou artbut grafle, thou art a bubble, 
and thou muſtperiſh, 

T henlead along, I amprepard for all, 
SinceT haue loſfwy hopes, welcomemy fall. 
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2.Int, Away fir. | 
Lsz, As thou haſt hope of man, ſay but this diſh this 
two houres,I doubtnot but I ſhall be diſcharged: by this 
Iight I will matry thee. | 
Inl. Youthall marry me firſt then? 
Laz. Idoccontratt my felfe vnto thee nowe, before 
theſe gentlemen. ch | 
Il. Ile preſerueittill yoube hangd,or quitted. 
| Lay, Thankes,thankes, 
2.Int. Away,away,you ſhall thanke her atthe gallows, 
Lay, Adiew,adiew. 
Excunt Lezar.2.Intell.and Guard, 
Il. Tfheliue,Ile haue hinyif he be hang'd, there's no loſle 
in 1t. « Exit. 
Enter Oriana and her waiting woman : looke out «t 4 window, 
Orian. Halt thou prouided one to beare my letter to 
:ny brother ? 
Fait. T hauc enquir'd , but they of the houſe will ſuffer 
no letter nor meſlage to bee carried from you, but iuch as 
the Lord Gondarino ſhall bee acquainted with ; Tru! y Ma- 
dam,I ſuſpect th2 houſe to be no better then it ſhould be. 
0rian, What doelt thou doubt? 
Wait. Faith,I ani loath to tell it Madam, 
Oria. Out withit, tis not truc modeſty to feare to ſpeak 
that thou doeſt thinke. 
wait. Ithinkeit beone of theſe ſame bawdy houſes. 
Oria, « Tis no matter wench,ivee are warme init; keepe 
thou thy minde pure,and vponmy word , that name will 
docthce no hurt : cannot force my ſelfe yet to feare any 
thing;when I do getout, Ile haue anotherencounter with 
my Woman Hater,Here will Ifit, Lmay getfightof ſome 
of my friendes, .it muſt needes be a comfort to them to ſee 
mohere, 


Entey Duke,Gondarmo, Cont , Ari 0, 
Gond, Areweeall ſufficiently diſuiz' for this houſe 
der ſhee attendesmec, is not to beeviſited in our own 
DS, | f 
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Duke. We are not our ſclues, 

Arri. T know the houſe to be ſinfull ynough, yet 1 have 
bin heretofore,and durſt now,but for diſcouering of you, 
appeare here in my ownelikeneſle, 

Duke. Where's Lugo? 

Avrri, My Lord, he ſaid, the affaires of the Common- 
wealth,would not ſuffer him to attend alwayes. 

Dak, Soine great ones queſtionleſle that hee will han- 
dle. | 
Count. Come,let vs enter ? 

Goend. See how Fortune ſtriues, to reuenge-my quarrel] 
ypon theſe women, ſhee's in the window, were it not to 
vndocher,I ſhould not looke vpon her, 

Duk. Lead vs Gondarins. 

Gond, Stay,lince you force me to diſplay my ſhame, 
Looke there,and you my Lord, know you that face ? 

Dwk. Tisſhee? | 

Count. It 1s. 

Gond, 'T'is ſhee, whole greateſt vertue cuer was 
Diſsimulation,ſhe that fhll hath ſtrove 
More to finne cunninely thento auoid it : 

She that hath euer ſought to be accounted 
Moſt vertuous, when the did deſerne moſt ſcandale: 
'Tis the thatitches now, and 1n tlie height 
Ofherintemperat thoughts, with greedy eyes 
Expe&ts my comming to allay her Juſt: 
Leauc her,forget ſhee's thy liſter. 

Count. Stay,ſtay. 

Duke. Iam as full of this, as thou canſt be, 
T he memory of this will cafily 
Hereafter ſtay my looſe and wandring thoughts 
From any woman. 

Connt. This wilnot downe with me] dare not truſt this 
fellow. , 
Duke. Leauc her here, that onely ſhall be her puniſh- 
ment, neuer to be fetcht from hence ;. but let her vie her 
trade to get her liuing, 


Count. 
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Connt.Stay,vood my Lord,Ido belceue allthis,as great 
men as Thane had knowne whores to their ſiſters, & haue 
laughtatit, I would fainc hearc how ſhe talkes,fince ſhee 
ercw thus light : will your grace make him ſhery himſelfe 
to her, as if hee were now come to fatishe her longing? 
whileſt we vnſetne of her,ouer-heare her wantonnes,lct's 
makeour beſtof it now we ſhall have good mirth. 
Dak. Doe it Gondarins. 
Gond. T muſt; fortune aſsiſt me but this once. 
Count. Here we ſhall ſtand vnſcene,and necre ynough, 
Goud. Madame, Orians. 
Oria. Whoſe that? O!my Lord? 
Gona. Shall I come vp? 
0ria, O you aremerry,ſhall I come downe? 
Gond; Itis better there. 
Ori, What is the confe(sion of the lye you made to the 
Duke,which I ſcarce belecue yet you had impudence y- 
nough to do*did not gaine you ſo much faith with me, as 


"that I was willing to be at your Lo. beſtowing, till you 


had reconered my credit,and confelt your ſclfe a lyar, as 
you pretended to do? IconfeſleI began to feare you, and 


defird to be outof your houſe, but your owne followers 


forc d me hither, 
Gond, Tis well ſuſpeed, diflemble ſtill, for there are 
{ome may heare vs, 

Ori. More trickes yet, my Lord? what houſe this is I 
know not, lonly know my ſelfe,it were a your conqueſt 
if you could falten a ſcandale vpon me : 'fayth my Lord, 
ojue mclcaueto write to my brother? 

Duk, Come downe, 

Count. Come downe. 

Arr. If it pleaſe your grace there's a backe dere. 

Conut, Come meet vs there then? 

Dk. Itſecmes you are acquainted with the houſe, 

Arv. Ihavebininit, 

Gond. She ſaw you,and diſſembled, 
Puke. Szwe ſhall know that better, 


a wad k. fraud. Af 
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Gond, Bring me vntoher,if I prouc hernot 
To bca ſ{trumpet, let me be contemn'd 


Of all her ſex. Exeunt. Finis Af, 4. 
| Acrtvs V, Scuana I. 
Enter Luc. + 


Ln, Now whilſt the young Duke followes his delights, 
We that do meaneto praiſe inthe State, 
Muſt picke our times,and ſet our faces in, 

And nod our heads,as it may proue molt fir 

For the maine good of the deare Commonwealth: 

Whole within there? Enter 4 Sergant. 
Seru. My Lora? 

Luc. Secretary,fetch the gowne Ivſcto read petitions 
in,and the ſtandiſh I anſwer French Letters with,and call 
in the ecntleman that attends : Exit Ser, 

Lins tom they that do not dealein State, 
How many things there are to be obſeri'd, 
| Whichſeceme butlittle; yet by one of vs 


ee; Letadedad eee ed = 


(Whole braines do wind about the Commonwealth) 
NegleQted,cracks our credits vtterly. Enter Gentleman 
Sir,but that Idopreſume vpon yourſecrecie, & «ſeru, 
1 I wouldnothaucappcar'd to you thus ignorantly attir'de 
without a tooth-picke in aribban, ora ring in my band- 
ſtrines, — Cent. Your Lordſhip ſentfor me ? 
Luc. 1did: Sir your long practiſe in the ſtate vnder a 
greatman hath led you to much experience, 
| Gent, My Lord. 
| Tc. Suifernotyour modeſty to excuſe it,in ſhortand in 
riuat I deſire your direQion,I take my ſtudie already to 
ro furniſht after a graue and wiſe methode. oe 
Gent, What will this Lord do? 
| In.My book-ſtrings areſutable & of areaching colour. 
Gent. How's this? 
Lucio, My Standiſh of Wood ſtrange and ſweete, 
' and myforc- flap hangsin the right place, and as neare 


Machianels,as canbe gathered by tradition, Y 
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Gent. Are there ſuch men as will fay nothing abroad, 
and play the fooles intheir lodgings ? this Lord muſt be 
followed:and hath your Lordſhip ine new made words 
to ſcatter in your ſpeeches in publicke, to gaine note, that 
the hearers may carry them away, and diſpute of them at 
dinner? 

Luc, T haue Sir:and beſides my ſeucral gownes and caps 
agrecable to my ſeuerall occaſions. 

Gert. Tis wel,and you haue learn'd to write a bad hand, * 
thatthe Readers may take paines for it. 

Lnc, Yes fir:and I'giue outT haue the palfie, 

Gent,Good, twere betterthough,if you had it, your Lo, 
hath a Secretary, that can write fayre, when you purpolc 
to be vnderſtood. 

Lnc. Faith firThane one, there he ſtands,he hath bin my 
ſecretary this 7,yearcs,but he hath forgotten to write. 

Geut«1t he can makea writing face, it is not amiſle,ſo he 
keep his own coynſell:your Lo.hathno hope of the gout? 

Luc. Vh, little far, ſince the paine in my right foote left 
me, 

Gen.'T will be fome ſcandale to your wiſdome, though 
I ſee your Lo, knowes ynoughin publike buſlineſle. 

Luc. Tam not imploy'de (though to my deſert)in occa- 
ſ10n forraine,nor frequented for matters domeſticall. 

Gent.Not frequented?what courſe takes your Lordſhip? 

Luc. The readieſt way,my dore ſtands wide, my Secre- 
tary knowes Iam not demied to any. 

Gent. In this(gjue me leaue) your Lordſhip1s out of the 
way:make a backe dore tolet outIntelligencers;ſeeme to 
be ener buſic,and put yourdore vnder keepers, and you 
{hall haue a troope of clicnts ſweating to come atyou. 

Luc, T haue a back-dorealready,F will henceforth be bu= 
tie,ſecretary run and keepe the dore. Exit Secretary. 

Gent. This will fetch am? 

Luc, Thope ſo. Enter Secretary. 

Secr. My Lord,there are ſome require acceſle to you a- 

bout welghtic affaires of ſtate. 
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Luc. Allreadie. 

Gent. Ttold you ſo. 

Laci. How waightieis the buſines, 

Secr. Treaſon my Lord, | 

Lui. Sir, my debtsto you for this are great. 

Gent. I will Icaue your Lordſhipnow. 

Luci, Sirmy death muſt be ſudaine,ifTrequite youner; 
at the backe dore good Sir, | 

Gant, 1 will be your Lordſhips intelligencer for once. 

Exit Gentleman, Enter Secretarie. 

Secr. My Lord. 

Luci, Let'am in,and ſay Tam atmy ſtudie. 

Enter Lazarello,&5 two Intelligenſers, Lucio being at his fiudy. 

IT. In. Whereis yourLord ? 

Secr, At his ſtudie,but he will have you broughtin, 

Laza. Why Gentlemen, what will you charge mee 
withall 2 

2. In, Treaſon, horrible treaſon, Ihope to haue the 
{cading of thee to priſon, and pricke thee on 'itharſe with 
a halbert : to hauc him heng'd that ſalutes thee, and call 
all thoſe in queſtion that ſpit not vpon thee. 

Lays My thred is ſpunne, yet might Ibutcall for this 
diſh of meat at the callous, inſtead of a Pſalme,it were to 
be indurd: the Curtaine opens,now my cnd drawes on. 

| Secretarie drawes the cartaine. 

Luci, Gentlemen Iam not emptic of waightie octafi- 
ons at thistime 3 Ipray you your butines. 

r. In. My Lord,Ithinkevwee ate diſcoucr'd one of 
the moſtblodie Traitors, that cucr the world held, 

Luci, Signior Lazarillo,Lam 3lad ycare one of this diſco< 
ucry, glue me your hand, 

2. In. My Lord thatis the Traitor. 

Luci. Keepe himott, Iwould no:tor my whole eſtate 
have toucht him. * 

Lay. My Lord. 

Luci, Peace Sir, know the diuel 1s atyour tongues end, 
to furniÞ you with {peeches 2 what arc the particulars ? 
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you charge him with, They deliger a paper to Lucio,whe reads. 
beth jm, Wehaue confer'd our notes, & hauc extracted 
that, which we will tuftifie vpon our oathes, 

Lucio, Thathe would bee greater then the Duke, that 
he had caſt plots for this, and meant to corrupt ſome to 
betray him,thathe would burne the Cittie,kill the Duke, 
and poyſon the priuie Councellzand laſtly ll himſelfe. 
Thoughthou deſeru'fſt iuſtly to bee hanged, with filence 
yetI allow thee to ſpeake, be thort, 

Lays. My Lord, ſo may my greateſt wiſhſucceed, 

So may Lliue,and compaſlc whatlI ſeeke, 
As I had never treaſon jn my thoughts, 
Norceuer did confpirethe ouerthrow 

Of any creatures, but of brutiſh beaſts, 
Fowles, Fiſhes,and ſuch other humaine food 
As is prouided for the good of man, 

If ſtealing Cuſtards,Tarts,and Florentines 
By ſomelate Statute be created treafonz 
How many fellow Courtiers canIbring, - 
Whoſc long attendance,and experiences” 
Hath made them deeper inthe plotthen TL. 

Luci. Peace, ſuch hath. ever beene the clemencie of m 
gens mailter the Duke,in all his proceedings, that I 

ad thought, and thoughtI had thought rightly; that 
mallice would long cre this, hauc hid her ſelfe in her den, 
and haue turn'd her owne ſting againſt her owne hearts 
ÞbutT well now perceiue;thatſo forward is the diſpoliti- 
on of a depraued nature; that it doth not onely ſecke re- 
uvenge, where it hath receiued iniuriez but gany times 
Ger after their de{truRtion,whereit hath met with bene= 

ls. 
Lay. Butmy good Lord--- 


2. In. Lets gagge him. 


Luci. Peace againe,but nzany uUmes thirſt after diſtruQi-. 
on, where it hath mct with benefits3 there Ileft: Such, 
& no better are the buſines, that we haue now in hand. 

1. In. Hee's excellently ſpoken. 
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2. In. Heelwind a TratourT warrant him, 

Luci, But ſurely methinkes, ſetting afidethe touchof 
Conſcience, and all other inward con vulfions, 

_ 2, In. Heel be hang'd, 1 know + that word. 

La, Your Lordſhip may confider.. 

Luci. Hold thy peace : thou canſt not anſyere this 
ſpeech: no Tratour cananſwereit: but becauſe you can- 
not anſwerethis ſpeech; Itakc it you haue confeſled the 
T reaſon, | 

1. In, The Count Pere was the firſt that diſcovered 
him, and can witnes it, buthee left the matter to your 
Lordſhips graue conſideration, 

Laci, I thanke his Lordſhip, carry him away ſpeedily 
to the Duke, { 4 

Laz4, Now Lazarillethou arttumbl'd downe 
Thehillof Fortune, with a violent arme; 
All plagues that can be, Famine,and theſword 
Willlight vpon thee, blackediſpaire will boyle 
In thy diſpairing breſt,no comfortby, | 
Thy Friends farre off, thy enimies are nie. 

Lgci, Away with him, lle follow you, looke you pyni« 
on him, and take his money from him, leaſt he ſwallow 2 
fhilling and kill himſelfe. 

2, In, Getthenon before, 

Exennt. 


Ac tvs 5. SCBNA. 3. 


Fnter the Duke,the Count,Gondarino,and Arrige. 


Duke. Now Gondarim, what can you put on now 
That may againe deceive vs, 
Haue ye more ſtrange illuſions, yetmore miſts, 
Thcough which the weake eye inay beled to error ; 
What can ye ſay that may doe fatisfaftion 
Bothfor her wronged honour,and yourill? 
I 2 
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Fond. AllIcan fay or may is ſaid alreadie, 
She is vachaſlt,or elſe I haue no knowledge, 

1 doenot breath,nor haue the vſe of ſence. 
Duke. Dare yebe yet ſo wilfull, ignorant, 
Of your ownenakednes,did not your ſeruants 

In mine 0\wnchearing confefle 
They po her to that houſe,we found her inz 
Almoſt by force: and with a great diſtruſt 
Of ſome enſuing hazard. 
Count. Hethathathbegun ſo worrhily, 
Tt fits not with his reſolution 


Toleaucofthus : my Lorde Iknow theſe are but idle 
Prouecs, 


What ſayes your Lorſhip to them? 


Gond, Count, Idareyetpronounce again, thy Siſter is 
not honeſt, 
Coun, You are your ſelfmy Lord, Ilike your ſetelV'dnes, 
Goud. Count thou art yong,and vnexperienced, in the 
darke hidden wayes of women: Thou dart affirme with 
confidence a Ladie of fifteene may be a trade. 


Cont. Sirif it werenot ſo, Thauec a Siſter would ſetheer 
my heart. 
- Gond. Lether fit necr her ſhayye, it better fits her : call 
backe the bloud that made our ſtreame in neereneſle, 
and turne the Currant to a better vſe, *tis too much mud= 
ded, I doc rgrecueto know it. 
Dake. Dart thou make vp againe, dart to turne face, 
knowing wee know thee,haſt thou notbeenediſcouered 
openly: did notour cares heare her denie thy courtings? 
did wenotſecher bluſh with modeRt anger, to be ſo ouer» 
taken by a trickezcan ye denie this Lord? 


Gond. Had not your Grace,andher kind brother 
Beene within leucll of her eye, 


- You ſhould have had a hotter volley from her, 


Morefull ofbloud and fire,readieto leape thewindoiy, 
where ſhe ſtood. 


0 truly ſcaſuall is her appetite,. 
Duke 
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Dxke. Sir, Sir, theſe arc but wordes and trickes,vive 
methe proofe. | a 

Count, What need a better proofethen your Lordſhip, 
Tam ſure yehauelaine with her my Lord,” © 

Gond. 1 haue confcſtit Sir, 

Duke, I dare not gine thee credit without witnes, 

Gond. Doe's your Grace thinke, wee carry ſeconds, 
with vs, to ſearch vs,and ſee faireplay : your Grace hath 
beene ill tutord in the buſineſle; but if you hope to trie | 
her truly, and fatisfic your ſelte what trailtieis, giueher 
the Telt: doe notremember Count ſhee is your Siſtery k 
nor let my Lorde the Duke beleeue ſhee is faire; but CG. 
put her too'it without hope or pittie, then yee ſhall ſee , "BY 
that goulden forme fllie off, that all eyes wonder at for 
pure and fixt, and vnderit, baſe bluſhing copperz met- 
tall not worth the meaneſt honnor : you ſhall behold her 
then my Lord Tranſparent, looks through her heart, 
and veiw the ſpirits how they leape, and tell mee then, ] 
did belie the Ladie. 

Duke. It ſhalbe done : come Gonaarine bear vs company, 
We doe belceue thee ſhe ſhalldie,and thou ſhalt ſeeit. 

Enter Lazarello, 2. Intciligeiſers,and Guard, 
How now my friends, whome haie ye guarded hether, 

2. Is. So pleaſe your Grace wee haue diſcouer'd a 
avillaineand a Traytour: the Lord Zaco hath examin'd 
him,and ſent him to your Grace forludgement. 

Count. My Lord, Idare abfoule him from all ſinne of 
Treaſon: 1 knowe his moſt. ambitions is bur a diſh of 
meate;zwhich 1hath hunted;with ſo trew a fent, thathee 
deferueth the Coller,not the Halter. | 

Dake. Why do they bring himthus botid vp ?the poore 
man had morencedeot ſome warme meate, to comforte 
his cold ſtomacice, . | 

Count. Your grace ſhall havethe cauſe hereafter, whe 
when you may la1gh more freely, 

But theſe arc cad Informers : menthatliue by Treaſonz 
as Rat-chatchers do by poylon. 
| ] 3 Dit. 
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D#, Would there were no heauter prodigies hunig otter 
vs, then this poore fellow, I durſtredeeme all perils read 
to powre theſclues vppon this ſtate, with a coldCuſtard, 

Com. Your grace might doit, without diger toy our perſs, 

Lazs. My Lord, if cuer Iintended Treaſon againſt 

your perſon, or the ſlate, vnlesit were by wiſhing from 
your Table,fome diſhof meate; whichTImulſtneeds con- 
feſle,was not a ſubjeRs part:or coueting by ſtealth, ſupps 
from thoſe noble bottles, that no mouth keeping allege 
ance trew,ſhould dareto taſt: I muſt confeſle with more 
then couetous eye, I haue bee held thoſe deare conceal'd 
diſhes,that hauc been broughtin, by cunning equipage , 
to waite vpon your graces pallate: I do conteſle out of 
this preſentheat,I haue had {tratagemes,& ambuſcadoes : 
but God bethanked they have neuer tooke, 

Duke, Count, this bufines is your owne3 when you have 
done,repaire to vs. Exit Duke. 

Coun. I will attend your grace : Laxarello, youare at li- 
bertie, be your owne man againe; andif ye canbe maiſter 
of your wiſhes,] wiſhit may be ſo, 

Laz, Thumbly thanke your Lordſhip : Imuſt bee vn- 
manerly,I hauc ſome preſent buſes, once moreT hearti- 
lie thanke your Lordſhip, Exit L azaville. 

Count. Now cuen a word or two to you,and fo farewelz 
youthink you haue deſeru'd much of this ſtate, by thisdif- 
couerie:yare aflauiſh people,growne ſubjeftto the com- 
mon courſe of all men. How much vnhappic were that 
nobleſpirite, could worke by ſuch baſer gaines ? what mi- 
{ery would not a knowing man put on, with willingnes, 
ere he ſcehim ſelfe growne fat and full fed,by fall of thoſe 
you riſe by? Ido diſcharge ye my attendance;ourhealth- 
full ſtate needes no fuch Leeches to ſuck out her bloud. 

1 Intel, Ido beſeech your Lordſhip. 2 Int. Good my L, 

Count. Go learne tobe more honeſt, whe I ſee you worke 
your meanes from honeſt induſtrie, - Excunt Informer. 
I will be willing to accept your labors : 

Till then Twill keepe backe my promiſt fauours: 
ZItere comes an otherremnant of folly : Enter Encio. 
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T muſt diſpatch him too, Now Lord Lacs, what bufines 
bring you hyther? 

Lucio, Faith Sir, Tam diſcouering what will become of 
thatnotable picce of Treaſon, entended by that varlet La- 
z«els lhaue ſent him to the Duke forjudgment. 

Count, Sir you haue performed the partof a moſt care- 
fall ſtates-man, and let me ſay it to your face, Sir of a Fa- 
_ therto this ſtate :1 would with you to retyre,and inſconce 
your ſelfe in ſtudie : for'ſuchis your dayly labor ,and our 
feare,thattheloſſe of an houre may breed our overthrow. 

Lucio SirI will be comaunded by your judgement, and 
though TI find it atrouble ſcant to be waded through, by 
theſe weake yeares, yet for the dearc care of the Com- 
mon=-wealth, I will braſe my braynes,and c6finc my (cl fe 
to much yexation, 

Count.Goc,and mayeſt thou knocke downe Treaſon like 
an Oxe, DZuce. Amen.  Exeurs 

Enter Mercer ,Þ andy, Francifina. 

| Mer. HaueIſpoke thus much in thc honor of learning ? 
learn'd the names of the ſcut liberall Sciences, before my 
mariagcz& ſince, hauein haſt written Epiſtles congratula- 
ry,to the'g.Muſcs: & is ſhe prou'd awhore & a Beggar? 

Pan, T'is true,you arenotnow to be taught, that no man 
can belearn'd of a ſuddainc3 let not your firft protect dil- 
courage you, what you hauddoſt inthis,you may get againe 
in Alcumic. 

Fran. Feare not husband,I hope to make as good a wife, 
as the beſt of yourneighbours have,and as honeſt. . 

Mer, 1 will zo home; good fir do not publiſi this, as log 
asit run's amoglt our ſclues;*tis good honeſt murth : you! 
come hoe to fupper;I meane to haue al her friends & mine 
as ill as it goes, P.4y. Do wiſely fir,& bid your ownrieds, 
your whole wealth wil ſcarce feaſt all hers,neither1s it for 
your cedit,to walke the ſtrects, with a woman fo noted, get 

ou home, and prouide her cloathes;let her come an houre: 
hace with an kid-basket & ſhift her ſelfe, ſhe'l ſerueto lit 
xthe vpper end of the Table, & drink to your cuſtomers. 

Mer. Arte: 
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Mer, Arte isjuft,and will make me a mendes- 

Pan. No doubt Sir, 

Mer. The chiefe note of a Scholler you ſay,1sto go- 
nerne his paſsions; wherefore Ido take all patiently; in 
f15ne of which my moſt deare wife, I do kifle thee : make 
haſt home after me, Iſhallbein my Studie. Exit Mer, 

Pan. Goe, a vaunt,my new Citie dame,ſend mite what 
you promiſed me for conſideration 3 and may't thou 


proouea Lady. wy 
Fran. T hou ſhalt have it, his ſilkes ſhall flye for 1t, 
Enter Lazarello ard bis Buy Excunt 


Lazarells, How fweetis a calme after atempeſt, what 
is therenowethat can ſtand beriixt mee and felicitic 2 I 
haue gon through all my croſſes conſtatly; haue confold- 
ed my enimies,and know where to haue my longings ſa- 
tified; I haue my way before me, thereis the dorc, and I 

may freely walkeinto my delights. knocke Boy. 


Inlis. Who's their ? within — 
Ls;. Madona my loue, not guiltie , not guiltic, open the 
dore. Enter Iulia 


Ialis Art thou come {\veet heart? 

Laz. Yes tothy ſoft imbraces, and thereſt of my ouer- 
flowing bliſſes; comeletvs inand Gyime inour deli ghts ; 
aſhortgraceas we goe, and ſo to meat. 

Talis. Nay my deare loue,Fou muſt beare with mee in 
thiswe'le to the Church firſt, | 

Laze. Shall I be ſure ofitthen, 

Iulia By my loue youſhall, 

Le;. Iamcontent,tor Ido now wiſh to hould off long- 
er, to whet my appetite, and doedeſire tomect with more 
troubles,fo Imightconquerethem, 

And as a holy lover that hath ſpent 

Thetedious night, with many afich and teares; 

WiuPF{t he purſu'd his wench : and hath obſeru'd 

The ſmiles,and frownes,nort daring to diſplcale; 

When atlaſt, hath with his ſeruice wone 

Her yeelding heart; that ſhe beginsto dote_ 

dy 
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Vpon him,and can hold notlongerovt, 
But hangs about his necke,and woes hum more 
T hen cuer he defird her loue before: 

Then begins to flatter his deſert, 

And growing wanton,needes will caſther off 
T richer,picke quarrels,to breed freſh delight, 
And to increaſchis pleaſing appetite. 

Jul. Come Mouſe, will you walke 2 
| Les. 1Tpray theeletme Ki deliuercd of the joy I am ſe 
big with; 1 doefeele that high heat within me, that Ibegin 
to doubt whether I be mortall? 

How I contemnemy fellowes in the Court, 
With whom 1 did but yeſterday converſe, 
Andin a lower and an humblerkey 

Did walke,and meditate on groſler meates: 
There are they ſtillpoererogues,ſhaking their chops, 
And ſneaking after cheeſes,and doc runne 
Headlong in chaſe of cuery jacke of Beere 

T hat crofleth them,in hope of ſome repaſ?, 
T hatitwill bring themtozwhilftI am) here, 
The happicſt wight,thateuer ſet his zooth 
To adeare noueltie:approch my loue, 
Come lct's zoe to knit thetrue loues knot, 
Thatnener can be broken. 

Boy. Thatis to marry a whore. 

. Whenthatis done,then will we tafte the gift, 
Which Fartes haue ſent, my. fortunes vp to lift, 

Boy. When thatis done, youl begin to repent , ypona 
full ſtomacke;butlI ſec, tis but a formein deſtiny, notts 
be alter'd. Excunt 

Fnter Mig Oriand. | 

Orian. Sir,what may be the currant of your bufines,that 
thus you ſingle out your time and placc? 

4rrige. Madame, the bufineſle nowe impos'd ypon 
me,concernes youncerely;I with ſome worſer man might 
fGinithir. | 

&r, Why arc ye chang'd ſofare yenot well fir? 
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Ar, Yes madam,lam well, wo'd you were fo. 
Orriav, Why fir? Ifeele my ſelfe inperfethealth. 
Arr. And yetye cannot hue long,madam, 
Orids Why good Arrigo e 
Arr. Why, ye mult die. | 
Oria. Iknow Imuſt,butyetmy fate calls not vpon me, 
frr. It does; this hand the Duke commandes ſhall vive 
you death, 
Orian. Heauen, and the powers diuinc, guard well the 
innocent. 
Arr. Lady,your praters may doeyourſoulc ſome £ood, 
That ſure your body cannot merrit by'ym: 
Yon muſt prepare to dic. OS (mitted, 
Orien. What's my offence?what haue theſe yeares Come 
That may be dangerous to the Dukeor State? 
Haue I confpir'd by poyſon?thaue I giu'n v 
My honourto fome looſe vuſetl'd blood 
That may give ation to my plots ? 
Dearc fir,letmenot dic 1gnorant ofmy faults? 
Arr. Yeſhallnot. | 
Then Lady,you muſt know,you arc held vnhonefty 
The Duke,your brother,and your friends in court, 
With too much griefe condemne ye:though to me, 
Thefault deſcrues not tobe paid with death. 
| Orian. Whois my accuſer ? 
Arr. Lord Gondarino. (Duke, 
Orian. Arrigo,take theſe wordes, and bearc them to the 
It is the laſt pctition I ſhall aske thee: 
Tell him the chuld,this preſent houre broughtforth 
To ſcethe world, ha's not a foule morepure, more white, 
More virgin then I have. Tell him Lord Gondaripoes 
Plot, Caffer tor,and willingly:tel him ithad binagreater 
honour,to haue fau'd then kil'd : but Ihaue done: ſtrike, 
Tn arm'd for heauen, V Vhy ſtay you is thereany 
10pec? | 
zh I would 'notſtrike. 
Orian. Hauc youthepower to ſau 8 © 
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Arr. With hazzard of my life , if it ſhould be knowne: 

Orian, You will not venture that? 

4rr. 1will:Lady,there is thatmeans yetto eſcape your 
death,if you can wiſely apprehend it. 

Or:axu. Yedarenotbeſokind? 

Arr. I darc,and will,if you dare butdeſerueit, 

Orian, If I ſhould flight my life, I were too blame, 

Arr. T hea madam, this is the meanes, or clſe you die:k 
loue you, 

Orian, 1ſhall belecueit,if you ſauc my life. 

Arr. And you multlie with me. 

Orian. Idarc not buy my life ſo. 

Hr. Come ye muſtreſolue,fay yeaorns, 

Orien. T hen noznay looke not ruggedly vpon me, 
lam made yp too ſtrong, to feareſuchlookes, 

Comec,doc your Butchers part: beforeI would win life, 
with the deare loſle of honour,I dare finde meanes to free 
my lelfe, 

Arr. Speake,will ye yeeld? 

Orian, Villaine, I will notzmurderer doe thy worſt, thy 
baſc vnnoble thoughts dare prompt thee to ; Iam aboue 
thee {laue. 

Arr. Will thou not be drawne to yeild by faire perſwas 
fions? 

Orien, Nonor by — 

frr. Peace, know your doom thenzyour Ladiſhip muſt 
remeber,you are not now at home , where you darcicaſt 
at all that come about you : butyou arefallen vnder m 
mercie,which ſhal be ſmal: if thou refuſeto yeeld, heare 
what haue ſworn vnto my ſeltc;I will inioy thee,though 
it betweene the parting ofthy ſoule and body. Yield yet 
and liue. 

Orian. Ile guard the one, let heaucns guard thetother, 
dr.Are ye ſo reſolute then? Dukyfro abowe. Hold, hold, I lay. 

Orie, What haue 1?yct more terror to my tragedy ? 

arr. Lady,the ſcene of blood is done;ye atenow as free 
from ſcandal,as fromdeath. 


©» <a, 
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Enter Duke,Count, «nd Gondarine, (vertue, 

Duke, Thou woman which wert borne to teach mea 
Faire, ſect, and modeſt maid forgive my thoughts, 

M y treſpas was py loue.Scizc Gondarino, let him wait our 
doomes, 

Gond, Tdoc beginalittle to loue this womanzI could 1n- 
dure her already tweluc miles off. 

Count. Siſter, lam glad you have brought your honour 
off lo fairely,withoutloſſe: you haue done a worke aboue 
your ſexe,the Duke admires it; g1uc him faire encounter. 

Duk. Beſt of all comforts; may I take this hand, and call 

Or:a, Iam your Graces handmaid. (it mine? 
Duk. Would ye had ſed my ſelfe: mightit notbe lo Lady? 

Count. Siſter,fay 1:1 know ye can atfoard tt. 

Orian, My Lord,lam your ſubie&, you may command 
me,prouided {Ull,your thoughts be faire and good, 

On. Here,I am yourszand when I ceaſe tobelo, 
Letheauen forget me:thus Lmake 1t good. 

Ori, My Lord,Iam no more minc owne. 

Count, So:this bargaine was well driuen, _ 

Gonud. Duke,thou haſt ſold away thy ſelfe to all perdi- 
tion;thou art this preſent houre becomming cuckold:me * 
thinkes I ſee thy gaulegrate through thy veines, and jea- 
louſte ſeize thee with her talents : Iknowe that womans 
noſe muſt be cut oft,ſhee cannot ſcape it. 

Duk. Sir,we haue puniſhment for you, 

Or. Idoebefcech your Lordſhip,for the wrongs;this mi 
hath doneme,letme pronounce his punihment, 

Duk, Lady,l giueto you, heis your owne, 

Gm, Idocbeſecch your zrace,letme be baniſht with al 
the ſpeed that may be. 

Count. Stay {t]], you ſhall attend her ſentence. 
Orian. Lord Gondarino , you haue wroug'd me highly 
: A O 
yet {ince it ſprung from no peculiar hate to me,butfrom a 
generall diſlike vntoall women, you ſhall thus ſuffer for 
15 Aige,call in ſome Ladies to aſ6iſt vs ; will your Grace 
make your State? | 


Jud, 
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* Cm. My Lord Idoebeſcechyour Grace for any pts 
niſhment ſauing this woman, let me bee ſent ypon Nils. 
uery of ſome Iſland, I doe deſire but a (mall Gundele, 
with tenne Holland Cheeſes,and ile vndertake it. 

Orie. Sir ye muſt bee content, will ye fit downe ? nay 
doc it willingly. Arrize tic his armes cloſe to the chaire, I 
darenot truff his patience. 

Gond, Matt thou be quickly old and painted; mai'ft 
thou dote vpon ſome ſturdy Yeoman of the weod=yarde, 
and he be honeſt; mai'ſt thou be bar'd the lawfull lechery 
of thy Coach for want of Inftrumentsz and laſt,bce thy 
wombe vnopend. | 

Duke. T tus fellow hatha prety gaulc, 

Cont, My Lord,l hope to ſee himpurg'd ere apart. 

Enter Ladies. 

Oris, Your Ladiſhips are welcome : 

I muſt defire your helpes,though you arc no Phifitions, 
to doe a ſtrange cure vpoa this Gentleman. | 

Ladies Ta what we canalsiſt ye Maddam,ye may com- 
maund vs, | 

Gond. Now do Ifitlikea Coniurer within my circle, 
and theſe the Diuels thatare rais'd about mce,I will pray 
that they may haue no power ypon me. 

Oria. Ladies fall off in couples, then with a ſoft fill 
march with low demeanures, charge this Gentleman: ile 
be vour leader. 

Gond, Letmebe quarter'd Duke quickly, I can endure 
it:theſe women long for mans fleſh, let them hauc it. 

Dake. Count, haue youcuer ſeenc fo ſtrange a paſszon? 
what would this fellow doe, if a ſhould find himiſelfe mn 
bed with ayong Ladie? | 

Count. Faithmy Lord,if a cou'd geta knife,ſurea wo'd 
cut herthrote,orelſc a wo'd doe as Hercules did by Lycas, 
ſwing out her ſoule : has the truc hate of a womi in him, 

Oria. Low with your curleyes Ladics. 

Gond. Comenot too neereme,I hauc a breath will poy« 
fon yee, my lungs are rotten, and my ſtomack rawcs1 

> 3 am 
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am given muchto belching: hold off, as you loue {iv ect 
ares} Ladies by your firſt _ On] coniure you, 
as you wo'd haue your husbands proper men, ſtrong 
backes, and little legges, as you would hauc um hate 
your waiting women. 3 

0ria. Sir we muſt court yee till wee haue obtamd ſome 
little fauour from thoſe gracious eyes,tis but a ks a peece, 

Gond. Ipronounceperdition to yeall; ye area parcell 
of thatdamaned Crew, thatfell downe with Lacifer, and 
hereyecſtayd onearth, toplaguepooremenz vaniſh, a= 
uaunt, I am fortified againſt your charmes; heauen grant 
me breath and patience. 

1. Lady. Shall we notkiſlethen ? 

Gond. No, ſcaremy lips with hot irons firſt, or flitck 
them vplikea Ferrets: O that this brunt wereouer, 

2. Lad. Come,come, little rogue, thou art too maidenly 
by my troth, I thinke I muſt boxe thee, till thou bec'lt 
boulder; the more bold, the more welcome: Iprethee kis 
me, benotafraid ? Shee ſits on bu kuce, 

Gond, Ifthere bee any here, that yethaue ſo muchof 
the fooleleft m them, as to loue their Mothers, let them 
lookeÞn her,and loath them too. 

2. Lad. Whataſlouenly little villaine art thou, why 
doſt thou not ſtroke vp thy haire? I thinke thou ne're 
comb'(t it: Imuſt have it liein better order; ſo, ſo, ſo, let 
me lee thy hands,are they waſht? 

Gond. 1 would they werelooſe tor thy ſake, 

Duke She tortures him admirably, 

Count. T he beſt that euer was, 

2, Lad. Alas how cold they are poore golls, why do'ft 
thce not get thee a muſe ? 

Arri, Maddam,her's an old Country gentlewoman at 
the doore,that came nodding vp for Iuſtice,ſhe was with 
the Lord Gendarimoto day, and would now againe come? 
to the ſpeech ofhim ſhe ſayes. 

Oria, Let herin, for ſports ſake, letherin. 

Gd. Mcrcic O Duke, Idocappcaleto thee : plant 
| Cannons 
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Cannons there, and diſcharge them againſt my breſt ra- 
ther : nay firſt, letthis ſhee furie fit ſill where ſhee do's, 
and with her nimble fingers ſtroake my haire, play with 
my fingers endes, or any thing, vntill my panting heart 
have broke my bref. 

Duke. Youmuſtabide her cenſure. 

T he Laderiſes from bis knee. Enter old Gentlewrnas. 

Gond. 1ſce her come,vnbutton mce, for ſhe wil ſpeake, 

Gentlew. Where 18 hee Sir ? | 

Gond, Sauemece,Thearec her. 

Ani, There heis inſtatc, to giue you audience. 

Gentlew. How doe's your good Lordſhip ? 

Gmnd. Sicke of the ſplcenc, 

Gentlews. How ? 

Gond. Sicke, 

Gentlew, Will you chew a Nutmeg, you ſhall not re- 
fuſc it, tis very comfortable. | 

Gond. Nay now thouart come, I know itis the Diucls 
' Iubile,hellis brokelooſe: 
My Lord, If cucr] haue done youſcruice, 
Or hauc deſeru'd a fauonr of your Grace, 
Letme be turn'd vpon ſome preſent Action, 
Where I may ſooner die,then languiſh thus; 
Your Grace hath her petition,orantither, andeaſe mee 
now atlalt, : 

Duke. No Sir, you muſt endure. 

Gentlew. For my petition; I hope your Lordſhip hath 
remembred me. 

0:i4. Faith I begin topittie him, Hrigo take her off, 
bearc her awaysfay herpetitionis granted, ; 

Gentlew, Whether doc youdray meSir?I know 3t1snot 
my Lords plcaſure 1ſhould be thus vſcd, beforc my bu- 
fincs be diſpatched ? 

Arr. Youthall know more of that without. 

Oris. Vnbind him Ladies, but before he goe,this hee 
ſhalpromiſe;for the loue Ibeare to our own ſex, I would 


hauc them thll hated by thee, and nwoync Cage a” 


nk man: 
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nifhmEt, never herafter willingly tocomeinthe preſence 
er ſightof any womas, nor ncuer to ſecke wrongfully 
thepublike diſgrace of any. | 
 Gend. Tisthat 1 would haue ſworne, and doe:whenl1 
meddle with them, for their good, or their baddey may 
Time call back this day againe, and when I come intherr 
companies, may I catchthe poxe, by their breath, and 
hauc no otherplcaſureforit, . 

Dake. Yeare toomercifull, 

0ria. My Lord, Iſhew'dmy ſexe thebetter. 

Count, All is oucr-blowne Siſter, yarclike to have g 
 fairenightof it, and a Prince in your armes: lets goemy 
Lord. __ (griefe, 

Duke. Thus through the doubtfull Streams of Joy and 
True loue doth wade,and finds atlaſt relcefe. 


Wxennt Ones, 


FINS. 


